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An eye-opener =| . 
for all who 


















use Power for the contractor w ho must 
figure costs closely--for the man who 


realizes the important elements in power economy. 















In fuel consumption, cost of operation, maintenance and 
capital invested, the Novo Engine is the one best answer to 
the problems of these men. 








The remarkable but steady increase in sales of Novo Engines is 
proof positive that its economy and reliability have been tested and 


0 
proven, its adaptability practically unlimited, its superiority over steam Ss Zl 
The Engine for 


and electric power for contract and other work established beyond a doubt. 
Every Purpose 









The Novo is Truly the “Engine 


Novo Construction and Design 
for Every Purpose” 


the Reasons for Its Success 





















For running hoists, concrete mixers, spray 
outfits, saw rigs, hay presses, pumps in 

excavations, irrigation, railroad work, 
municipal water-works, and operat 
ing every kind and description of 


a 
2. 
machinery within the range “3 
of its horse-power. ’ wi 
re 
Novo Engines are made in = | " 
ten sizes, from one to hf- uJ | 


Vertical Engine—to give lightness; to take 
less floor space ; to make it easily portable. 







Four-cycle for fuel economy ; for long 
life; to be adaptable to the variations in 

speed and load; to be fitted for rough 
service, in which it always makes good. 










Simple Design—for economy of opera 
tion—no skilled engineer needed. 







Hopper-cooled—to be free from circu 
lating pumps ; to cool quicker(ten times 
greater cooling possibilities) with no 


teen horse-power. ‘They 
form the motive power for 
the famous line of 







Novo Reversible 
Hoisting Rig Fig. 1455 






possible over-heating ; to be absolutely 
frost-proof, A Novo can be started 
with the hopper frozen solid. 





Novo Outfits of which there are so 
many styles and each style made in so 
many sizes that, whatever your needs, 
you will find just the outfit for your 
conditions They are built with the 
same idea of strength, durability and 
service under unusual conditions that has 
made the Novo Engine so successful. 









Governed so positively not a drop of 
fuel nor a bit of current is used unless 
needed—a factor in Novo e onomy. 








Perfect Lubrication by splash to al! parts, 
including bearings. Moving parts are 
housed in a dust-proof case, making for 
durability, compactness and perfect working. 









We are always in position to make prompt 
hipment on any Novo Outfit. See descrip 
tion of Outfits at bottom of page. 






Compact—no outside tanks, circulating pipes, 
etc.—everything self-contained. 
















fe | Let us send you ‘‘Reliable Power,’’ the Novo Book 
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just off the press. This is one of the most valuable engine books ever published 
for the use of the man who wants to know how to get cheaper and better power. 
i Novo Double-acting 


The secti yumps and their uses will prove a gui in selec > ris 1 
Ihe section on pumps and ses ove guide in selecting the right pumping outfit for Suction aed Force 
the work you want to do. Sent free if requested on your business letterhead. Pump Outfit Fig. 1401 
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NOVO “eaaiy ENGINE CO, 225°, uae 


Outfit Fig. 1457 


OUTFITS ' : * 460 Willow Street ee) 











































ay Lansing, Mich. 
Here are brief descrip- # oa 
h a . ] | 
tions of six Novo Outfits amma «| Y M f 
as ative of the line oo Are You a Manufacturer 
as representative of the line. - ; 
, , j E> Novo Double-acting f M hi 
Send for « atalog for full de- — Ap eo \ — Suction and Force oO ac inery 
scription of these and the others. f Nat) b Pump Outfit 
VA C>~) |S Fig. 1412 that is or may be run by gasoline power 
Novo Hoists r Do you sell a completely equipped ce- 
M | } | ment mixer, Saw rig, pumping outht, et 
Made “ec general types “ni! 
a A , — atti att : bl Ihen consider the immense sale | 
eve » reversible uble . 
rs wes e, reversible a i veesine eae noon spy wai hasanay aig 
drum and in ten sizes from 0 to N : 
& ' : ovo Engine; if equipped with an engine 
4,500 Ibs. lifting capacity. Novo Novo Suction and . 
1: j “a ld ° . e that 1S, today, operating over 60° of 1€ 
a me in re ( i poser er Force Pumping Outfits Novo Trench Pump Outfits as aes aeliea tak dias dana 
> . oO wo aT - . . . 
tion, ice Jane ing, logging, Car Nau Fires Pin sbventamead on anise thet 
ing, back filling of sewer trenches, are made in numerous styles and Made in two types—single or } | liability; that 
| 1] | J j | nas proved its absolute reliability; lal 
freight handling and similar work sizes, to fit all requirement t ouble diaphragm nd in. seven nA : ; 
. “" 2 | | ¢ removes engine trouble’ as a factor in 
Gears are extra wide and strong. pacities of from 300 to 10,000 2 eoular sizes with capacities of from 
2 ' ;' 1) selling vour outht. 
. lons per hour I hey are ed fi 3.000 to 10,000 eallons per hour. . ' : 
Novo Centrifugal f 1 | lhe } 1 ¢ handline very Second —¥ igure out the added prestige 
‘ 4 irm and 1wMme Ww ter-suppl\ eV. é in De sed Tor ana 2 e j | 
’ : t { acnines 
Pumping Outfits tems. for factories. filling railway dirty, gritty water that a — ition of two good m € 
} ‘ ' must produce. 
<e > ‘ »re lar] 1 e t nd t tor cervice With 
, q regula in thr t: s and city w I , } er ne . , , 
These are m 4 eg ny et ank ; ( ue ce In the double type, one pump can Third—Realize the profit to be gained 
pe » with ; ile chain special air attachment th \ : : . , 
types 4" with or ’ c r pecia i i men he disconnected if not needed. This from the advertising that has made e 
> , ct- > 2d, the third Maintain air pressur np matt 
drive, one direc connected, the tnire maintain a pressure f type is mounte 1 on steel trucks onlv: Novo Engine so well known It ives 
belt-driven. “hey are much used by tank systems. Mounted on channel ae ¥ , “s lc that 
, the singt pe on skids or trucks. you a sales argument that paralle 
contractors for draining excavations steel or cast-iron bases according to ? $4.” 
¢ , ah , ee of the automobile manufacturer a 
and for irrigation where constant character of pump. ‘hese bases he suction inlet is cut for iron : 
} turing a standardized axle, carburetor of 
steady pumping is required. Have keep gears in perfect alignment pipe thread, which may be used for lf-st Let t rl { if 
} se a ‘ tel Cc u Vt tove ic’! “) ou 
no diaph aym 7) plunger to weil lhe engine 1 t-co a hose cou] 1} mp has had ; , 
Ont. Furnished mo ited on i tee! reared to p n ind ¢ ) ) cre ne ‘ mone co mut ' ene nt 
] | ] ] yr one IUrDOSE t LO! TX CXC; atiol vor} et = 
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Sal Al an The Writing on the Wall 


~ 








It was at the famous feast of Belshazzar, King of Babylon, that the prophet Daniel read 





Terra-cotta cylinder 
containing Cyrus’ 
own story of the 
“Fall of Babylon” 


the awful dictum—" Mene, Mene, Tekel Upharsin.’’ That night Cyrus and his army cap 









tured the city, but not until thousands of years later was unearthed the inscribed cylinder 


that told the real story of the “Fall of Babylon.’’ This curious account which is very differ 








ent from the popular version, is but one of many thousand “original documents’’ contained in 


The Library of Original Sources 


just recently available to the general public. By taking over the entire 
unsold edition from the publishers we secured it at a very great re- 
duction. So now we can offer a few sets to Collier’s readers at an 


EXTRAORDINARY 
BARGAIN 


because we sell through the 
mails only. Note that the at- 
tached coupon specifies that 
NO SALESMAN WILL CALL 
—no agent’s commission to 
pay. Send the attached cou 
pon AT ONCE and we will 
mail FREE a book of rare 
documents and curious in- 
scriptions and tell of our low 
price offer ON EASY 
MONTHLY PAYMENTS. 
Mail the coupon NOW. You , : : 

assume no obligation. No 10 sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep red leather ; full- 
salesman will call. The book page illustrations, pure silk headbands, printed in large, clear type 


i FREE. on hand-made paper, gold tops—a triumph of the bookmaker’s art. 


























THIS MARVELOUS WORK is revolutionizing modern thought. It's turning upside down old notions and _ ideas. It gives the 
authoritative, rock-bottom sources of our knowledge on ALL SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the earliest civilization 
down to today—the inside facts which the average person has never even heard of. 


OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent 10 years gathering the contents of this great work. Ancient and remote and for- 


gotten civilizations in all parts of the globe were uncovered, and age-buried hieroglyphics on monuments, tablets, sun-baked bricks 



















and palimpsests yielded their secrets; untiring workers ransacked the hidden literature of every age, ancient, medizval and modern, “yy 

to find the “original documents” that shaped the civilizations and influenced the thought and life of the world. Nothing like it fry 

has ever been attempted or thought of before. You'll be amazed at the wealth of information this unique library contains. er 
Ro University 

DO YOU KNOW that the old Egyptians 5000 B. C. had a Bible? Do you know that the Assyrian literature gives y AS) neg ie 

the story of the Creation?—-Do you know that books and newspapers were printed in Asia thousands of years before A Wis. 

printing was invented by Gutenburg ?—Did YOU ever read Columbus’ fersona/ log of his great voyage ?—Do you ey Sind me the FREI 

know that there occurred in Medieval England the first great Socialistic protest ?—Do you know by what unique S »f rare documents 

process Harvey demonstrated the circulation of the blood ?—Do you know who Machiavelli was, or what world 


famous treatise he wrote ? Ss 
YOU’LL FIND THEM ALL—and thousands of others equally as curious and important—in the Library 4 

of Original Sources. Every document is in the exact words of the original, translated; every 
cot tribution is from the actual eyewitness or person who took part; every idea is in the words of the 
thin 







Vey 








er, investigator, discoverer or inventor. 
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like Visit to 
the Vineyard 


A Like a trip through the—_ ( 
J. famous vineyards of 
—/ Chautauqua County, 
New York; like selecting 
the giant Concord grapes 
with your own hands; 
like sipping their sweet. 
fresh juice with your 
own lips - that is 


RED WING 


GRAPE JUICE 


with the Better Flavor’ 








From Grape Ip Glass 
Unchar 
Unmiilierated 
Unfermented 


) 





i 


All Dealers Appreciate 
RED WING~ Quality 
and will supply any 
request’for it 


Mantfactured by 


Puritan. Food Products Co., Inc. 
Fredonia, N,-Y. 
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YY THE dinner table 
that night the tired 
out clerk from the 
Terminal 

asked Dart to please pass 
the bread. With alacrits 
the star pitcher of the 


offices 


Giant-killers reached down 
the unfestal board and 
winced 

A sharp pain shot clean 
through his pitching 
arm and settled, like a 
congestion of superactive 
needles, in the elbow. By 
sheer grit he picked up 
the plate, supplied the staff 
of life to the hungry clerk, 
and dropped his “salary 
wing” to his side. For 
several moments he sat 
stock-still. Cold beads be 
gan to form on his brow. 
His arm was going back 
on him! 

What laryngitis means to 
the grand opera singer, a 
blistered foot to the letter 
earrier, pink eye to the 
astronomer, lumbago to the 
plowman all this a sore 
arm means to the pitcher 
and more. For it not only 
incapacitates him from 
earning his pay check, but 
brings visions of early re 
tirement from the national 
game—an end to his career 
on the diamond. <A_ sore 
arm, therefore, is to be 
feared as the direst casualty 
in the pitcher’s duel with the batsman. 


ITH Dart the threatened dis 
W aster loomed larger still. That 

morning, as if by prearrange 
ment, the sporting writers had come 
out boldly and proclaimed that, if the 
Giant-killers again were to win the 
pennant and have another try for the 
world’s championship, everything de 
pended on the dependable William 
Dart—“Smoky 
because of the demoniacal speed of 
his fast ball. But could the peerless 
pitcher, taking his regular turn on 
the mound and doing “rescue” work 
besides, stand the pace? That was 
the unforetold factor in the American 
battle Dart’s ability to 
pitch his team to final victory. He 
Was the one man, averred the ex 


Bill” he was called, 


baseball 


perts, who could stop the onrush of 
Cleveland, the one twirler who would 
against New York this year in the 
world’s series. In language more adorned, Dart was 


have a chance 


the deus in the baseball machina. 

And his arm was failing! Every move above the 
Waist gave it pain, even when he stirred his cup of 
coffee with a spoon. Using his knife on the boarding- 


house “sirloin” agonizing. So he ate 
but little, gulped down his coffee, and bolted for his 


room 


Was positively 


It was like him, in view of all that depended on that 
masterful arm, to shut and lock the door, pull down 
the window shade, and close the opaque transom all 
before he lighted the gas Taking off his coat, he 
in imaginary batter, and .prepared for the ex 


periment that would tell the whole story. 


faced 


Slowly he raised his arms. hands together, high above 


his head, as a diver would poise at the brink, brought 
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MARK SULLIVAN, EpITtTorR 


Part | 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE WRIGHT 


**The license tag !”’ 
Ferrett shouted and 
made a rush in the 

At this the police woke 
give me that tag!" 


diver’s direction. 
up. ‘‘Here, you 


himself up on his left foot, extending his supple bod) 
until he rested on the tip of his toe, and shot his good 
right arm out and downward—the motion for his far 
famed “fadeaway,” which caused sluggers to swing 
wildly and miss. 

Bill Dart’s good right arm dropped dead at his 
side! 

The great pitcher sat down on his bed and stared 
ut the faded purple morning-glories on the wall se 
fore his mind surged the events of the day 


N THE third game of the mid-September series with 
| Detroit that afternoon, the Giant-killers had given 
“air-tight” Bill Dart a lead of five runs to work on 
and were supporting him faultlessly in the field. Yet 
with the score 6 to 1 against them in the seventh 
inning, the Tigers began to bat, despite Dart’s prowess 
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and when the last man was 
retired in the ninth, with 


& a runner breaking for the 
Ee mix plate, Detroit was but a 
single run behind—a nar- 

row squeak ! 


A Story for Baseball Fans and Others 


As Dart was making for 
the dugout, a garrulous fan, 
vaulting out of the grand 
stand, intercepted him and 
Whispered confidingly in 
“Old Reliable’s” ear: 

“On to you, Smoky Bill— 
you wuz toyin’ wid ’em— 
just toyin’ wid ’em.” 

Dart’s impassive expres 
sion gave Way, momentarily, 


By Henry Beach Needham son save way, memnentaad 


au smnile that was no more 
but he said 
Shaking off 
the detaining hand, he hur- 
ried to the bench, gathered 
up his sweater, and ducked 
into the doorway under 
the stand. Inside he found 
himself directly behind the 
feum’s bench manager, 
Tris Ford 

“You had that last man 
struck out, didn’t you?’ 
asked Ford 


than skin-deep 
not a word. 


“Guess so, but the ump. 
didn’t see it that way.” 

“Anything particular to 
do after you dress?” 

Dart shook his head. 

“Then drop into my room 
a minute--something I 
want to talk over with you.” 


, I ‘HIE pitcher nodded, 
and headed for the 
shower. On the way 

he encountered Dennis, the 

club rubber 
“Arm all right?” asked 

Dennis—rather anxiously, 

Dart thought. 

Dennie, could you come to my boarding 

'Fraid I've got a little cold—nothing 
serious. Sort of lame all over. Think a good ‘rub- 
down ‘fore I turn in would fix me all right.” 

“Surest thing vou know—what time?’ 

“Oh, ‘long about half past nine.” 

“Tl be there on the dot.” 

Dart patted 

“Thank you,” 


“Y-e-s—-but 
house to-night? 


him on the back by way of saying 
and joined the perspiring squad in the 
After he had stripped and taken a 
shower, he began to disguise a famous ball player in 
the subdued apparel of 

Onuthe street noe one recognized William Dart, leading 
pitcher of the American League. His habit was to 
Then, too, he 
Was so splendidly proportioned that he appeared under 
He looked like a cheer- 
ful, healthy, wholesome young man about thirty, who 


locker room 


a plain citizen 


dress inconspicuously, almost carelessly. 
his actual height and weight. 


made it a practice to mind his own business. 


LKANWHILE the manager was “jollying the news 
M paper boys.” Despite the day's victory, these 

critics were convinced in their own minds that 
the team wasn't “going any too good.” As if it were news 
to the man who did the worrying, they reiterated what 
they had been saying for days, namely, that the pitch- 
“wobbly.” Tris Ford did not attempt to 
His silence multiplied the ques- 


ing staff was 
refute the statement 
tions, for the writers had columns of space to fill. 
Finally, the sporting editor of the “North Star,” who 
was getting ready-to hand out a warning to the Giant 


killers, had hi ay 
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“Look here, Tris—has anybody ‘cept Bill Dart you know and | know that it wasn’t that wild pitch 


pitched a game clear through since you got back on 
the home grounds‘ 

“How can you develop young pitchers without using 
Ford. “I rotate them often to give 
them the experience He laughed. 

“One swallow don’t make a summer, nor one pitcher 


inter 


them?” sparred 


a championship team,” growled the baseball 
preter of the “Public Seroll.’ 
“When I was in Pittsburgh 
“That means we're adjourned,” said the man from 
the “North Star.” “We know, Tris 
home run, and the autopsy 
died of mortification.” 
Alone, Ford had the face of a serious-minded man, 
conscious of the heavy responsibilities which bore down 


* began Ford. 


once you made a 


showed that the pitcher 


upon him. In public, or before 
anyone who might try to read his 
and disarming 


all concern in those about him. 


feelings, he smiled easily naturally, 
To dissemble his anx 
iety was an important part of his job. 

(And, by the way—as a 
more—the manager's unabridged name was Tristram 
Carlingford. In the days, over ten years back, when 
he caught for the Pittsburgh Nationals, his fellow 
players had stopped short with “Tris,” while the offi- 
cial labor-saving deviser, had ruthlessly 
pared his distinguished Celtic family name down to 
“Ford.” So now, 


matter of record, nothing 


scorer, a 


except in those emergencies when a 
lawyer’s helper makes you raise your right hand and 
fork over a quarter with the other, the most popular 
manager in balldom was content to be known and ad 
“But I do wish they would say 
Tris smiled 


dressed as Tris Ford 
Mister Ford,” 
his incomparable smile, and, looking round to make 


his wife once complained 


sure that they were alone, came back: “Do they say 
Mister Napoleon?” ) 


f | SRIS FORD had a system of approaching a deli 
eate subject in a circuitous manner. Possibly he 
thought that he concealed his “lecture” by this 

if so, in certain interviews he was wrong 

what Tris was driving 

At the momen 

tous conference after the Detroit game the manager was 

with the curtain string when 


procedure ; 
Rill Dart almost always knew 
at before the “destination” hove in sight 


frowning and 
Dart entered, but instantly he changed his expression 
from 


playing 


“I was watching those automobiles get away 
the gate,” explained Ford. “Say—but they hit up a 
fast pace for the city streets.” 

“They’re easily and quickly controlled,” said Dart, 
in a comforting tone. He knew where they were aim 
ing—toward his black racing car. 

“But you can’t be too careful—now can you, Bill?’ 
“T sure am careful.” 

Ford. He 
this with a naive grin 
losing your heart to golf. Now, there’s a game! Why 
sometimes I think I'll have a try at it myself.” 
“Haven't you heard of 


hesitated. = 
“that you were 


“Tlope so,” sighed wis 


rather hoping” 


Dart put on an awful face 
folks getting hit with golf balls? 
“I'd rather take my 
choked with 
Ford added, significantly. 


Terribly dangerous! 
golf course than 
rather 


“chances on a 


on a road automobiles—and I'd 


you would,” 


“Tris—nothing over thirty miles an hour till the 
world emblem’s cinched.” 
“Is it a promise?” Bill Dart nodded in pledge 


Tris Ford let a high sigh get away from him. He 
was unloading his troubles bit by bit 
Again the discussion began with a remote subject 


and this time Dart could not quite guess what the goal 
was to be 
‘Had a 
by Jack Chessman,’ 
“You bet—tfirst to maste! 
“Set me to thinking about him 


recommended to me to-day 
Ford 
the spit ball.” 

Member—the Yan 


kees and Red Sox came up to the very last day of 


young pitcher 


said ‘remember Jack?” 


the season with the championship undecided Yan 
kees lost in the tenth inning 

On a wild pitch of Chessman’s,” finished Dart 

“Soy the said. so thev said mused Ford But, Bill 





the motion for his far-famed 
which caused sluggers to swing wildlyand miss ty win, and you have a test of 
brain, skill, and physical prow 
Oh, there’s nothing like it 
matching your cunning against the batter’s cunning. 


It was working Chessman to death !” 
Dart tried to figure 


lost the pennant. 
There was a pause, in which 
what the manager had in mind. 
“Chessman didn’t lose that pennant,” continued Ford 
“The manager lost it! With all the wisdom and criti 
cism handed out to the manager by the expert and the 


fan —both of whom have the advantage of the ‘second 


guess’—I soOmetimes think that once in a while the 
manager gets off light. Chessman’s manager did.’ 
“Jack didn’t have to piteh, probably, if he didn’t 


want to,” Dart insisted. 

Tris Ford put his hand affeec- 
tionately on Smoky Bill’s broad 
shoulder. “Son—you'd — pitch 
your arm off for our club; you 
know you would.” 

“For you I would, Tris, but I 
wouldn't for the club. No club's 
got a right to ask it of a man 
to sacrifice his salary arm! Be 
don't like to think of 
myself out of it—retired.” 


RIS FORD flashed a look 
of perfect understanding. 


“You know what I mean.” 


sides, I 


Ford nodded. 

“You know we say baseball 
is a guessing contest ‘twixt 
piteher and batter. You've 
never pitched, Tris—but, take 


my say-so, there’s a thrill, an 
exhilaration about it that can't 
be duplicated in sport or in war 
Put a man on second and third 

through fielders’ 
that tries a pitcher’s soul in a 
pinch—with one run needed by 
your opponents to tie and two 


errors, for 


‘fadeaway,’’ 


ess I defy you to equal. 


outguessing him, and stopping the rival team when 
they’re thirsting for gore!” 

“Suppose there ain't anything in the class with it.” 
agreed Ford 

“You bet there’s not! Why, I asked the Governor 
of the State that very question 
hard to hold his place with the organization as it was 
in the old days to hold his job on the pitching staff of 
the White Stockings. Say—he gave me the laugh.” 
forty-eight pitchers in the 
majors to-day? he asks me 

“*Not a dozen,’ says I 

“Well, I can name forty-eight great 
says he—or I could with the help of the Statesman’s 
Year Book.’ 

“Mebbe that didn’t put 
long,” concluded Dart. 

“You love the grand old game, don’t you, Bill?’ 

“Love it? Say, Tris, you'll see this—others might 
not. There was a mayor out West, a big-hearted cuss, 
who took the side and fought the traction 
magnates to a fare-you-well. After he died, when his 
family was laying him away in the cemetery, it came 
out that he had expressed a wish to be buried under 
nothing so 


asked him if it was as 


‘Can you name great 
Governors,’ 


Governors where they be 


people's 


a public playground! He could think of 
that him 
playing, 


consoling as the thought over were to be 


happy 


RIS FORD, after a moment of wonder 
the signal of thorough comprehension. 


“That was a swell idea, wasn't it, Bill? But 


children, laughing, and enjoying life.” 


flashed 


the family didn’t do as he wanted?” 
couldn’t—but not so long ago, in this 


“S"pose they 





1914 


here country, people used to be buried in their parks 
their lands, I mean 


“Sure thing they did,” 


ART thought a moment, as if choosing his next 
D words with unwonted care; then hurried through 
with what he had to say. 

“Tris, you know 
side of the Rockies. And I'm really never happy 
from the ball park. My life is there. I'm a 
pitcher, they say, but I'll never be near-great at any 
When I'm done with pitching, I’ve 
my string. Tll get a job of some kind, I suppose—q 
meal ticket that will state, in plain language, that I'm 
to get time off to see the Giant-killers play; and you'l) 
see me hanging round the park and rooting hard for 
the club. But say Dart animated. “If ] 
was to die in my uniform, so to say, with my 
on—if I was to cash in while I still rank among the 
first ten pitchers of the league, will 
a big favor, Tris?” 

“Try to—what is it, Bill?” 

‘Bury me under the pitcher’s mound at the ball park !" 

Ford looked startled. “You're sure about that, Bill?” 

“Ab-so-lute-ly ,The only monument I care 
about will be the record in the baseball guide,” de 
elared Dart. 

“All you'll ever need,” said Ford, approvingly. 
without further word, he changed the subject 
it back. 

“Going back to Chessman, and the manager’s work 
said Ford, “there ain’t going to be 
Dart, 
Dart 
pitch his arm off in one season for a ball 


agreed Ford 


I'm an orphan—not a relative this 
iWay 
Zreat 


thing else. played 


erew 


spikes 


will you do me 


sure. 


Then 


changed 


ing him too hard,” 
any championship lost on a wild pitch by Bill 
if this manager can prevent it: neither is Bill 
going to 
club in which this manager is part owner.” 
“Who said 
Dart. 
“*Fraid you won't say it—that’s the trouble.” 
looked at Dart sharply “Don't like the way 
carrying that high-priced arm this very 


I was pitching my arm off?’ questioned 
Ford 

you're 

minute.’ 


, I SHE temptation of Smoky Bill was instantly to 
throw something at Tris, just to 
doubting manager how strong that 
but he didn’t dare. He turned away and looked out of 
the window, making 
had attracted his attention 


show the 
arm was 
machine 


passing 


believe that a 
Ford was wise. 


“To-morrow we wind up with the Tigers,” rumi 
nated the manager of the Giant-killers out loud 
“Then a day of rest, then beginning Monday 

“The games that decide the championship,” broke 


“Cleveland’s coming like a Western cyclone 
half 


in Dart 
“Sure is—only a game and a behind us to 
night.” 
“And Rube 
stand now?” 
“Fifteen straight. 
the three games here.” 
“Well?” 
“Why—if your arm’s 
break that string of victories, Bill.” 
Dart nodded. His jaw 
“The Rube’s got something on us, 
“Was looking up the record. 


The games he 


Messer how does his string of wins 


They plan to use him in two of 


all right, guess you'll have to 


was set. 

that’s sure,” con 
tinued Ford. He's beaten 
us three out of five so far this season. 
lost you won. You have it two to one on the Rube!” 
But Dart didn’t enthuse. 

“T don’t care about starting any other pitcher against 
apologized Ford “T don't 
Cummins and Hawk both lack confidence 
could beat the Rube, there'd be 


Messer unless I have to,” 
know—but 
If they thought they 
nothing to it with our team back of them, but they're 
bound to lose.’ 

“Tris—for control, I 
thing on Joe Cummins, and very little on Eddie Hawk 


apt to go in feeling they're 
speed, curves, and haven't a 


“But, Bill—vyvou have (Continued on page 2s) 


The next morning the North Star had a beat on every paper in the city 
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agoin 
to die! 


OW can @ party that can- 
not trust itself expect the 
people to trust it? How 
party that 
not say what it stands for expect the people to stand 
for it? Yet just this is the situation of the Repub 
lican party to-day. Just this is the whole result of 
more than a year of earnest effort and careful thought 
by Republican leaders to set the Republican party 
right before the country. 

Never before in the history of political parties in 
America did any party ever find itself in such a plight 
For while the politicians and leaders of each of the 
great parties that once governed the United States and 
then passed away when their work was done fought 
hard to keep each of those parties alive when the 
period of their natural decline had come, never before 
did the leaders and politicians of any political party 
refuse to announce the principles, policies, and meas- 
ures for which their party stood. 


can a dares 


Republican Party Morally Bankrupt 


HE official action of the Republican party through 

I its National Committee in refusing to call a na 

tional Republican convention for fear that it 
would make a platform dealing with the vital ques: 
tions of the time is absolutely unique in the chronicles 
not only of American political parties, but of political 
parties in every free country of the world. No other 
party ever before formally declared that it was afraid 
of itself. 

In this respect the present-day Republican party 
stands solitary and alone. 

It is not pleasant to record the stages of that moral 
breakdown which has brought a once great political 
party to a state where it has no courage to fight for 
principles and no principles to fight for if it had the 
courage. 

Nor would anyone care to pen such a narrative 
if the well-being of the people did not call for it. 
No kindly 
upon the decadence of any man, any party, or any 


feeling man or woman wishes to dwell 


influence whatever that once was a force making for 
righteousness and human welfare. 

But the good of the nation does demand suck a 
review because power-hungry men still are trying and 
will try to make honest members of the Republican 
party believe that their party is all that these sincere 
members of that party would have it to be and will 
do, some time in the future, all they would have it do 
So let us look into the Republican plans that have 
been made during the past year by these Republican 
leaders for reviving the Republican party and see just 
what became of those plans and why. 


An Impossible ‘‘Amalgamation ”’ 
OME months ago a very few good men tried t 
“amalgamate” the Progressive party and the Re 
publican party. These well-meaning gentlemen said 
to themselves 


“Add together the Republican and Progressive vote 
and the result is a majority over the Democratic vote. 
Very well! Let us add them together then.” 

It was a wonderfully Exactly the 
Sime plan was tried by the Whig politicians when 
that party had broken up. 
it fell through. 

For the same reasons the amalgamators’ device for 
reviving the Republican party did not work because 
the Progressive party and the Republican party do not 
believe in the same things, as is proved by their re 


simple idea. 


Lincoln denounced it and 


spective national platforms: and also because the 
voters do not happen to be mere shares of stock to be 
After a 
While this became plain even to the amalgamators 


pooled as their owners decide to pool them. 


themselves. , 

So the amalgamators failed. They were foredoomed 
to failure because their plan was to make hostile 
principles work together. They were trying to mix 
oil and water. They were attempting to unite into 
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a single force men who held 
opposite faiths. And for what 
purpose? To try to win a mo- 
ig mentary victory that would have 
meant nothing to anybody ex- 
cepting only to those who were 
striving to stay in office or strug- 
gling to get into office. These 
latter would amalgamate, of 

course, or do anything to gain their end. 

But the plain citizens who left their old parties 
and formed a new party, as their fathers had 
done five times before in our country’s history, 
would not thus sacrifice their convictions, 

These millions of sincere men, with no axes to grind 
and caring only for the country’s good, joined the 
Progressive party because it stands for principles 
which both old parties deny. 


Nationality, Democracy, Humanity ! 


ET us make this quite clear. Let us state the 
yw three broad principles from which every line 
and paragraph of the Progressive party plat 
form flows, and illustrate each principle by an ex- 
ample of a typical policy and measure which the 
Progressive party will carry out when the people 
give it power. 

First—The Progressive party stands for John Mar 
shall’s principle of nationality, and therefore for the 
general policy that Congress should pass such national 
laws as the welfare of the whole people requires; and, 
therefore, for such measures as the national child-labor 
law to end child labor throughout the entire Republic, 
or such laws as those with which the Progressive party 
proposes to handle the trust question, or the tariff mud 
dle, or other phases of the absurd business situation in 
the United States. These are a few examples of national 
law-making growing out of the Progressive party's prin 
ciple of nationality. 

Both old parties are against this principle, this 
Both old parties 
against the 


policy, and this class of legislation. 
are against a national child-labor law, 
Progressive party’s method of dealing with the trust 
question, and of straightening out our ridiculous 
business laws which so sadly hamper honest Ameri 
can business men and so heavily burden American 
prosperity. 

This is proved by the fact that the conventions 
of both old parties refused to put this broad national 
principle, this comprehensive national policy, and the 
specific measures growing cut of that principle and 
that policy, into their national platforms, although 
both old parties were asked to do so, ; 

Second—The Progressive party stands for Thomas 
Jefferson's principle of the rule of the people; and, 
therefore, for the policy of the right of the people 
to pass on their own 
laws and public ser 
ants at any time they 
please: and, therefore, 
for such measures as the 
initiative, referendum, 
and recall, in every State 
of the whole country, or 
such measures as presi 
dential primaries and 
other like legislation 
giving the people them 
selves the last word 
over their own affairs, 
instead of giving poli 
ticians and the evil in 
terests back of them 
the last word over 
the people’s affairs 
As the people are 
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Afraid 


of Itself 


By Ex-Senator Albert 


ILLLUSTRATED BY F. 


J. Beveridge 


- COOPER 


the source of all power, the Progressive party be- 
lieves that when the people’s two servants, the 
legislature and the courts, twice disagree as to 
what some part of the people’s constitution means, 
then, after taking plenty of time to think it over, 
the people may decide what their own constitution 
really does mean, if they wish to do so. These are 
a few examples of popular-government lawmaking 
growing out of the Progressive party’s principle of 
the rule of the people. 

Both old parties are against this principle, this 
policy, and this class of legislation which the Pro- 
gressive party will carry out when the people give it 
power to do so. This is proved by the fact that the 
old parties’ conyentions refused to put this broad prin- 
ciple of popular rule, this comprehensive popular pol- 
icy, and the specific measures growing out of that 
principle and that policy into their national platforms, 
although both old parties were asked to do so. 

Third—The Progressive party says that the doctrine 
of the Manchester school that human labor is a com- 
modity to be bought at the lowest possible market 
rate like wheat, coal, or machinery, and used up till 
its efficiency is exhausted, is unsound in economics 
and vicious in morals; and we stand for the modern 
and opposite doctrine that laborers are as much a 
human element in our civilization as are merchants, 
or bankers, or anybody else. Therefore, we stand for 
the human policy in dealing with that tangle of 
present-day questions known as the labor problem; 
and, therefore, we declare for the eight-hour day, the 
national ending of child labor, the peculiar care of 
women workers, and the entire list of social and in- 
dustrial measures set forth in the social and industrial 
section of our platform. These are a few examples 
of humanitarian lawmaking growing out of the Pro- 
gressive party’s principle of treating labor as a human 
force instead of a mere commodity. That both old 
parties are opposed to this principle, this policy, and 
this class of legislation, is proved by the fact that 
they both refused to adopt them in their national plat- 
forms, although asked to do so. 


The Followers Lead the Leaders 
HE two old parties do not accept these three fun- 
damental principles on which the Progressive 
party is founded and are against the broad 


policies and the program of specific laws growing out 
of these fundamental principles. Read the platforms 
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of the three parties and you will find that there as well as about the microscopic care which was taken 
is a good deal more reason for an amalgamation of that every little part of the masterful conception 


Democratic parties than for an) 
sort of either of the old parties and 
the And just that—the 
of the conservative Republicans and Democrats 
is what should happen 


the Republican and 
union between 
merger 


into 


Progressive party 


a genuine conservative party 
in the end. 


So, not only was the amalgamators’ scheme im 
possible, but it was funny in its grotesqueness. It 
did have the merit of adding to the gayety of the 
season. An observer of the passing show whose sense 
of humor is gratified by the whimsicalities of men, 
put the matter very well some time ago when he 


said: “I really would like to see the Progressives and 
Republicans amalgamate, for that would give histor) 
the only case of a political combination being literally 
laughed off the earth I ean hear now,” said he, 
“some Democratic humorist making the following 
speech : Fellow citizens: We now see what a 
very earnest and honest lot of men these Re 
publieans and Progressives are and have been 
all along. Last year we saw them 
at one another’s throats: but this 
year we listen to Theodore Roose- 
velt and William H. Taft, 
Hiram Johnson and Boies 
Penrose, Gifford Pinchot 
and William Barnes, 
George W. Perkins 
and Reed Smoot, all 
joining in those two 
beautiful 
‘Onward, 
Soldiers,’ and 
Hail! The 
All Here.’ ” 
“Of course,” 
on this quaint philos 
opher, “anybody but 


choruses, 
Christian 
‘Hail! 


Gang’s 


went 


a politically blind 
man can see what 
would happen. The 
great body of sincere and earnest Progressives who 
feel that they are doing the historic work of found 


would resent their betrayal by their 

justly resent it. Ninety per cent 
stay at home and not vote any ticket, 
whatever they thought the 
their betrayers. Similarly, 


ing a 
leaders, 
of them 
or else vote in 
effective to 


new party 


and very 
would 
most 


the 


way 
rebuke 


honest Republicans of the old school who reall) 
believe that Progressive principles are dangerous 
and who want the Republican party held to its old 
moorings, as they call it, would just as keenly re 
sent this unnatural combination; and they, too, 
would make their resentment tell either by voting 
against the combination or by staying at home and 
not voting at all. I really do not believe.” said this 
acute observer, “that such a motley political con 


a single State in the Union. 
would carry many 
sure it would not 


glomeration would carry 
I doubt,” said he, “whether it 
Congressional districts: and I am 
Senator.” 


elect a single 


**Rules’’ Before Principles 


FTER amalgamation would not work, another de- 
A vice for floating the wrecked Republican party 
~~ was framed up by the ablest minds that still use 
the Republican label. The plan of these political mas 


ter mechanics was set forth officially by Senator Cum 


mins, who informed the country that he had been 
selected to tell the people frankly all about it. This 
idea was to revise a couple of “rules” about how many 


delegates each State shall have hereafter in the Re 
publican national convention and about the practical 
of the convention's business. 


said that a national 


management 


Senator Cummins convention 


of the Republican party was to be called early in 
1914 to “revise these rules’: but he was careful to 
point out that nothing else was to be done by this 
curious extra national convention of the Republican 
party. No statement of principles was to be made 
Not a word was to be said about the great tasks of 
the times upon the doing of which the well-being of 
100,000,000 people depends. Not a single idea help 
ful to the country was to be announced by this as 


tonishing convention It was to be an anomaly in 
political history. The building of a platform which 
would let the country see just where the Republican 
party does stand to-day was to be put off until 1916 
that the 
where its 


Yet it was even more confidently announced 
Republican party stand 
national platform said it stood only a few months ago 

So the National Committee of the Republican party 
a call for this inspir 
Everything was cut and 
had 


national 


does not to-day 


was assembled officially to issue 
ing and historic convention 
dried Not a detail of the machinery 
looked. A “law the 
tion had been appointed to guide its proposed action 
This after pondering the 
deeply, that the National Committee 
and that a national 
momen 

There 


strategs 


been over 


committee” of organiza 


“law committee subject 


made report 


revise the “rules” 
could do that 
according to 
this 


could not legally 


convention weighty and 
tous work It 


was something Na 


only 
was all program 


leonic about grand 


should not fail to work 
Accordingly the National Republican Committee sol 


emnly met in Washington for this purpose. But alas 
for the great idea! It ran up against the biggest 


kind of a stump. For no sooner had Senator Cummins 
told the country how, by holding a rule-fixing conven 
tion, the rejuvenators were going to succeed where the 
amalgamators had failed than everybody saw at 
that the proposed convention would have to do more 
than “revise the rules.” Everybody saw that it would 
be nothing less than comic for a national convention 
of a great party to meet, a couple of technical 
“rules” about party management, and then adjourn 
without saying anything about where the party stood 
on living and what the party 
about them. 
Senator La 


once 


revise 


issues proposed to de 


Follette in an powerful 


uncommonly 














/ 


The ELEPHANT’S epitaph—DEVOURED by 
TURKEY BUZZARDS 


and lucid editorial in his magazine laid this bare 
He said, in substance, that the rejuvenators’ con 
vention would be worse than useless if it merely 
fussed over the rules and did not frankly, clearly, 
and bravely state in present-day terms which every 
body could understand what the Republican party 
meant to do with the great problems of to-day. 


And 


Senator La Follette never uttered a truer or 
more statesmanlike word than that 
But the proposed Republican rejuvenators’ conven 


tion could not possibly make a present-day 
stating just what the Republican party 
in. For nobody knows just what the principles, poli 
and the “New 
or will be Republican rejuvenators 
not know 

Any 
could have made would have to be a 
which Mr. Root and Mr. La Follette, 
Mr. Cummins, Mr. Penrose and Mr 
harmonious matings like these, all could Yet, 
unless they eat their upon 
their public professions, each man of each of these 
couples of opposite 
economic theories and constitutional 
could any platform now be made upon which all these 
men could stand unless they sacrificed their convictions 
extent that faith 
political sincerity have? 
can such 


platform 


does believe 


cies, measures of Republicanism” are 


themselves do 
Republican platform which that convention 
structure on 
Mr. Smoot and 
Norris, and other 
stand 
own words 


and go back 


things about 


powers So 


statesmen believes 


how 


to such an nobody would have any 
and ought not to 


a platform ever be made? 


Terrified by the Light of Publicity 
HE Republican National Committee could not get 
around that stump. They could not get over it 
They could not blast it out of the ground. There 


it stood: “If we hold have to 
state our principles 


in their 
How 


the convention. we will 


our policies, and our measures 


which God forbid!” It was a sad predicament It 
ought to have been foreseen, of course, said the more 
wily Republican manipulators: and there were wrath 


ful mutterings against the rash rejuvenators whe had 


gotten the party into another fix and again made it a 


spectacle before the country Senator Borah, a 


“pro 
vressive” after the Standpatter’s own heart. upon whom 
the reactionaries appear always to rely in a pinch, and 
Senator Cummins was one of the 


first thought 


who with rejuvenil 


tors that up the convention plan, changed 


his mind and turned up is the chiet spokesmial 
ugainst it 
Senator Cummins, indeed, at the lust moment mus 


1914 


tered up the courage of his own logic and finally de 
clared that, not only ought the rejuvenators’convention 
be held to that it should 
fling its colors to the breeze so that a puzzled world 


“revise the rules,” but also 
might see what the Republican party stands for 

But the more the National Committee 
that the more terrified it 
Cannon-Borah idea of side-stepping any declaration of 


surveyed 
prospect, became; so the 
principles and of having the National Committee it- 
self the 
Cummins was left 


rules” carried the day, and 


in the lureh 


“revise Senator 


Carpenters of Destiny 


, I *O BE sure, this was a backdown from the main 
part of the first big plan, and also was the doing 
of the very thing which the “law committee” of 

the national organization formally had reported to be 

beyond the powers of the National Committee to do, and 
to be unlawful, null, and void, if the National 
mittee should do it. But a little thing like 
that did not trouble the rule-fixing experts, 
These resourceful gentlemen had gotten out 
of tighter places than that. The 
thing to do, they decided, was to 
eut the Gordian knot by cutting 
‘ the throat of the conven 
tion plan, and do the rule 
fixing themselves. 
So a 


Com 


committee 
appointed 
bership 


was 
whose mem 
commands the 
confidence of the whole 
nation, made up of Borah 
and Smoot, 
Hadley, 


hessee 


Barnes and 
Sanders of Ten- 
and Howell of 
Nebraska, Estabrook of 
New Hampshire and 
Remmel of Arkansas. 
This notable body deter- 
how many 
each State may 
have in Republican na 
National Committee 
accordingly ; and finally the various States 
are to ratify this action of the National Committee. 

This, then, is the outcome of the second heroic at 
tempt to overhaul and repair the Republican party 
“Revise the rules and all will be well’—after more 
than a year this is all that the best minds in the Re- 
publican party can think of to stay the break-up of 
that organization. 

And yet, every one of the great Republicans of the 
past place and power under these very 
rules which these 1913 promoters of this “New Repub 
licanism” suddenly discovered to be the only 
thing the matter with the Republican party It was 
under these very rules that Grant and Hayes, Garfield 
and Blaine, Harrison and McKinley, Roosevelt and 
Taft, were nominated to be the presidential candidates 
of the Republican party. It was under these very 
rules that the platforms of the Republican party were 


mined dele 


gates 
tional 


conventions: the “revised 


the rules” 


Was given 


have 


builded and its victories won from 1868 to the pres- 
ent time. But the promoters of the “New Republican 
ism” do not mind a little historical fact like that. 


Not they. 
wretched 


They know what the trouble is; it is these 
“rules,” and nothing else. “Just let us fix 
uy the rules and then leave the rest to us,” say these 
carpenters of destiny 


{ Lesson in Futility 


[’ REMINDS one of the introduction which an ambi 


tious novelist wrote to a volume of fiction which 
he was sure would capture the reading world. After 
trying to tell, in several pages, what his book was 


about, he finally said: “Verhaps, dear reader, you have 
what I am 
mind, go abead and read my book. 
I know 

It is too 
cannot 
this 
thing a 
that 


sons for 


driving at; but 
Leave it all to me; 


not vet seen just never 
What is best for you.” 
bad that the 1915 Republican rule fixers 
the credit of being the first to think up 
Senator Quay wanted to do the 
his point of 
polities had sound rea 
Another big, brave. 
and frank Republican, former Speaker Cannon, wanted 


have 
same 
view 


scheme 


long time ago: and from 


practical 
then 


real genius of 


what he wanted 


to do the same thing in the Republican convention 
of 1908 that Senator Quay wanted to do in the Re 
publican convention of 1900; that Senator Cummins 


called to do in 1914: 
and that the Borah-Smoot combination got done with 
about it. 


wanted a special convention 


out troubling a national convention 


The fact that changing these rules would tend to 
vive the control of Republican conventions more com 
pletely to States like New York, New Jersey, Massa 
chusetts, Pennsvivania, Ohio, and Illinois, where the 
power of centralized wealth is greatest, was one 
of the arguments that knocked out Senator Quay’s 
plan in 1900 and Speaker Cannon’s plan in LOOS; but 
that fact amounts to nothing to those who, in the 


nume of “New following il 


the footsteps of Senator Quay 


Republicanism,” now are 
nm Speaker Cannon 
This salvage corps know just what is the matter and 
hat to do 


the rules which 


and here is how they size up the situation 


(Continucd on page 24) 
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Side Swipes 


GREAT many years ago an ad 

venturous young scamp named 

Paris kidnaped Helen, a beauti- 

ful society lady of Greece, and 
pore her away to his home in Troy, 
then the leading city of Asia Minor, and noted for 
its extreme and successful pugnacity. The result is 
known to every schoolboy who has had Greek or is 
now coming down with it. The Greeks arose as one 
man and repaired to Troy, where the two nations 
fought so long that several editions of the diction- 
ary were published without the word “peace” or an) 
of its derivatives in them. 

Patroclus and many other heroes were killed, the 
expiring Hector was dragged around the walls of 
Troy by one leg, Achilles got shot in the heel, Paris 
himself was divided into more parts than Gaul, and 
Ulysses lost his way and was twenty years getting 
The gods themselves mixed in and fought 
earthquakes, and clouds; the climate 


home. 
with thunder, 
was perverted ; 
failed; sea serpents 
ravaged the land; 
Venus got damaged; 
Minerva and Pallas 
pulled hair; Juno 
handed Jupiter a hot 
flatiron, and Olympus 
resembled a Donny- 
brook fair. The Greeks 
perished by thousands 
and the Trojans al 
most unanimously. 
Troy disappeared from the 
Homer made his reputation by 
eral obituary notices—all this on account of 


Helen of Brooklyn—or Is It Cincinnati? 
ISTORY is about to roll ponderously past the 
H starting pole again and repeat itself. A base 
ball magnate has just ravished Joe Tinker away 


from the National League. Ten thousand lawyers are 
arming with injunctions, mittimuses, 


crops 





earth and 


face of the 
writing up the gen 
Helen. 


capiases, appeals, 


writs of habeas corpus, mandamuses, check books, 
average tables, blank contracts, press agents’ state 


and other deadly weapons. Be 
magnates of half a hundred 
indignant. The reddest, hor 
most horrifying war of recent 
licking its hot and fuming 
chops, and Troy is represented by the Chicago Fed 
eral League club which enticed Tinker away from 
his lawful lords and masters with $36,000 and is 
ready to defend him with everything from demurrers 


to snickersnees. 


ments to the public, 
hind them stand the 
leagues devastatingly 
ridest, cruelest, and 
ages hovers in the offing, 


The machinery and business of baseball are now 
so much more interesting than the sport itself that 
there is a chance for club owners to treble thei 
profits in the next year. Suppose, instead of fooling 
around with a horsehide pill, the various clubs should 
fight out the allotment of players in public? 

Thirty thousand fans sometimes watch a 


player chasing himself around 
= iy 
x * 


baseball 


the diamond, but a hundred thou 
sand eager spectators would jam 
themselves into Charles Com 
iskey’s baseball 


arena to see 





magnates chasing each 
armed 


few fat 
other over the 
with baseball bats. 


scenery, 
It would furnish all the 
a Mexican bullfight without giving the S. P. C. A. a 
chance to object. 


thrills of 


Extry Papers! Golf Balls Cheaper! 
FTER many years of anxious waiting, the first 
A sign of the decreased cost of living has appeared 

Golf balls will be slightly cheaper this year 

Those who do not play golf need not emit a rude 
derisive snort at this statement. They little realize 
importance. A golf ball is at the best a 
when it 


its supreme 
vexatious and disappointing performer; but 
rolls gently down a hill and buries itself forever undet 
a dried leaf while hunts for it at the top 
of his voice are no ladies present—it 
becomes a maddening affliction. To unwrap a snow 
white ball costing seventy-five cents, hit it 
the left shoulder, and then hunt vainly for it while 
the whole through, is 


its owner 
provided there 


once on 
plays 


world comes up and 


By George Fitch 


SKETCHES BY C. 


about as irri- 
tating a per 
formance as 
there is on 
this infuri 
Men who have watched thousands of 
away on the exchange without 
have lost three golf balls in an after- 
back to business in the morn- 
Men 


POST 


ating sphere. 
dollars melt 
a murmur 


stock 


noon and have gone 
ing full of contempt for peace and compromise. 
have lost golf balls and have gone home and said 
the last things necessary to lose a family. Once we 
had a President who played golf... How do we know 
which caused the Winona speech and the rift in the 
elephant—natural stubbornness or a few lost golf 
balls? The latter would have been ample provocation. 

Until golf balls come down in 
price to the point where they 
can be lost with perfect cheer- 
fulness, they will continue to 
exercise a grave effect upon the 
business and diplomacy of the 
“ountry. We should, therefore, 
hail the beginning of the de 
scent with relief national 
blessing. 

They say that cheaper rubber 
relieving the golf-ball burden: and the makers 
of automobile tires are backing up the state 
ment by cutting prices themselves. The pro- 
duction of crude rubber has increased very 
greatly of late, and the variety of tire which 
exploded with a $45 bang last summer will 

only blow about $37.50 out of the owner’s pocket this 
year when it lets go. 


Troubles of Humorists and Other Idle Rich 
rrowing daily 


IFE is gr 
comforts 


vaster, so our 
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as a 


is what is 


more complicated. As our 
greater and our opportunities 
emotions become more ponderous 
Speaking of automobiles brings up in 
evitably the case of father. Some one ought to pause 
in this not very pauseful world and drop a tear for 
father. What the automobile is doing to him is too 
numerous and comprehensive to be catalogued. 

Take merely the case of the 
harbor an automobile and a 
time. Ten years ago, 


become 


and corrosive. 


man who is trying to 
young son at the same 
father came home to 
find that his eight-year-old son had used his new silk 
hat for a turtle tank, he 
troubles had been reached. 


when 


thought the climax of his 
But to-day when he comes 
home of a winter evening the same son, now eighteen 
vears old, that after two days’ hard 
work he has just succeeded in converting the family 
automobile into a racer by taking off the body, put 
ting in a pine cutting exhaust holes through the 


informs him 


seat, 


hood, and painting a large “13” on the radiator. 
Hundreds of unfortunate fathers have had their 
automobiles taken away from them by their cruel 


sons this winter and have 
verted into racers by the 
all the comfort and 


noise to one 


seen said automobiles con 
simple process of removing 
increasing the 
hundred miles an hour. And to think 
that a decade ago about the worst thing that a son 
could do to father was to drop his watch in the wash 
bowl! This is indeed 


good looks and 


a land of unparalleled advance. 
A Get-Rich-Quick Tip: Own Steamer Chairs 
T IS popularly supposed that Mr. Rockefeller’s 
much-discussal oil companies pay the highest 
known capital invested. This, how 
is not the case. The most profitable investment 
by man or his faithful underworld accomplice is the 
steamer chair 


returns on 
ever, 


A steamer chair is a light, flimsy affair, made of 
wooden strips and rattan or canvas. A good chair 


costs a dollar to build. It crosses the ocean twenty 
or more times in a year, and on each trip it is rented 
out for 100 per cent on the investment. 

Thus the chair 
least 2,000 per cent 


sengers have 


earns each year for its owner at 
There is no upkeep, for the pas 

to pay the deck steward who 

sets the chairs out and keeps them in re 

pair. We can think of no more sublimely 

placid occupation in life than to own a 

flock of 


and to sit at 


deck chairs 
home in 
peace and luxury whil 
they stagger across the 
rampaging seas undet 


dukes, millionaires, and 


school - teachers, each 
chair bringing home 
two dollars a month 


New 
another 
onearth 


York has built 
biggest hotel 
It hastwenty 
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seven stories and 2,000 rooms; and its term of office 
will expire in a few months, when some other New 
York company will begin the erection of a thirty- 
story hotel with 2,500 rooms and a summer resort on 
top. Suilding the biggest hotel on earth has been a 
New York pastime for many years. 

No American city, no matter how small, 
unless it is equipped with a superlative. 
reeks with them. It has the biggest hotel, 
bridge, the biggest railway station, the biggest art 
museum, the tallest building, the fastest subway, the 
richest bank, the weirdest electric sign, and numerous 
other “ests,” which are its prerogatives as the largest 
American coagulation of population. But rearing up 
behind New York come Philadelphia with the biggest 
locomotive factory; Chicago with the greatest retail 
store and the uttermostest big packery; Boston with 
the most elaborate thing in the university line; Detroit 
with the whalingest automobile factory; New Orleans 
with the widest street; San Francisco with the biggest 
ferryhouse; St. Louis and Milwaukee in a perpetual 
squabble for the proud distinction of possessing the 
largest brewery. 


The Greatest Ever 
EHIND these larger cities come smaller ones, each 
with its unapproachable in which it takes a com- 
forting pride: Los Angeles with the greatest 
interurban system; Seattle with the most Titanic city 
engineer; Butte with the largest smelter; Grand 
Rapids, first in furniture; Indianapolis, supreme in 
speedways; Dayton, the cash-register and aeroplane 
metropolis; and Columbus with the most magnifi 
cent colored hotel major-domo in the world, no weights 
barred. 
And behind 
cities, 


is complete 
New York 
the biggest 


American 
and each 


hundreds of 
varying in size from a pin point up, 


these swarm 





with some sublime and indisputable superlative which 
enables it to view its rivals with a holy calm. Moline, 
Ill., dazzles the New Yorker with its row of implement 
factories; Troy, N. Y., awes Moline visitors with its 
collar statistics; Albany humbles Troy with its most 
expensive State House on earth or beneath the earth; 
Keokuk, Iowa, shows the Albany man a power house 
in which his State House might be mislaid; Red Oak, 
Iowa, supplying civilization with calendars, declines to 
worship Keokuk; Tarkio, Mo., tries to enlarge the in 
telligence of Red Oak sufficiently to comprehend the 
size of the Rochester, 
Minn., entertains Tarkio boosters at the world’s 
greatest hospital; Baraboo, Wis., wintering more ele 
phants than any point west of Africa, smiles patroniz 
ingly at Rochester; but Baraboo men cannot talk 
about their circus quarters in Wyoming, IIL, until the 
trotted out their superlative. 
found on the map with a strong 
lens. Its population would make 
New York theatre. The absent-minded stranger in a 
hurry would walk clear out of it in five minutes and 
mislay it entirely But it has its superlative, its par 
ticular triumph of size. its extra reason for 
talking big to London or Chicago. It has the largest 
feather factory and sortery 
upon the periphery of this re 
volving sphere 

And yet 
why go on? 
ping 
ugo I 


town so small 


largest cornfield in existence; 


Wyoming people have 
Wyoming can only be 


poor business at a 


special 


smaller cities—but 
There is no stop 
place days 
Waited for a train in a 
that when I 
walked around behind the depot 
it disappeared entirely It 
store and a horizon 


Only a few 





consisted of one general 


But it had its superlative. The 


station agent had an automobile And as I looked 
idly at it he came out and spoke with pride. 
“That's the biggest automobile number in the State 


of Illinois,” he said. “You can't find a bigger one even 


in Chicago. I know—lI just got it this morning.” 
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Outdoors and Indoors 


T IS AS AN INSPIRATION of wholesome living that Turopore 
Rooseveir’s “Autobiography” makes its deepest appeal. The 

political chapters are not without interest, nor is the chapter on 
cowboy land, with its anecdotes of hard riding and encounters with 
man and beast. 
ily life where Mr. Roosevevr figures 
with a keen interest in Indian fights and miscellaneous “specimens” ; 
later on as the responsible head of a large household. Is it too much 
to say that the author-President’s most valuable gift to this nation is 
the example he has set in prizing and praising the durable satisfactions 
of life—the essentials that do not cost most, in the long run, vet are in- 
evitably worth most? In the Foreword to the “Autobiography” we read : 


But we take most pleasure in the descriptions of fam- 
first of all as a puny voungster, 


There is need to develop all the virtues that have the State for their sphere 
of action: but these virtues are as dust in a windy street unless back of them 
lie the strong and tender virtues of a family life based on the love of one man 
for one woman and on their joyous and fearless acceptance of their common 
obligation to the children that are theirs 
Roosrve_t has been called a master of platitude. He is. And here is 
one of the platitudes we aren't tired of. Moreover it has positive fresh 
ness at a moment when there is increasingly loose phrase weaving about 
the new eroticism. But the wav of virtue and duty is not all stone by 
the Roosevelt view. 
No dust and ashes cloud this wine of life. 


You don’t have to die and go to heaven to cash 


in its reward. 


On Keeping Tabs 
gna SPEECH, in which he made famous the phrase 
“the strenuous life.” was delivered at Chicago in 1899. Reading 
it, we find the exhortation: “Read the Congressional Record.” And 
then follow several paragraphs of an emphatic call to search the votes, 
roll calls. and other official records of Congress, and to base approval 
or disapproval of public men upon these records. Exactly this sort 
of searching of the records is one of the things that have led to the 
political revolution of the past decade. Among the more potent agents 
of this political revolution are the men who have gone into official 
records which were obscure and complex, and made them simple and 
available to the general public. Conspicuous among the men who 
have done this is Mr. Frankiin Hicurornx, who, at the end of each 
session of the California Legislature, compiles a book in which he 
analyzes the record of every member and the history of all the im 
portant bills. One of the best newspapers in the United States, con 
sidering the size of the town, the Fresno (Cal.) “Republican,” 


in the political redemption of that State was 


SILVS 
that a potent agency 
“the unobtrusive and unrewarded service of a quiet newspaper man, 
FRANKLIN Hicurorx, who kept track of what the last Legislature 
did and wrote it down in a book.” Mr. 
1915 fills a hook of four hundred 


Voters elsewhere should 


Hicuporn’s story of the 
California Legislature of pages. 
Every voter in California should read it. 


know about it and try to secure a like institution in their own States 


Strictly Personal 
HE ABILENE 


The editor of that splendid weekly can always find something good to say 
of Mr. Roosevetrt, for he thinks good about him all the time. On the other hand, 
the best acts of Mr. W1ILson One man strikes his fancy, 
the other crosses him. It is important to keep the thinker straight 


“REPORTER” says of our political views: 


come in for criticism. 


How did our Texas brother get the impression that we are hy percritical 
about Mr. Witson? § If 
Witson’s admirable legislative program more steadily than our own, 


there is any paper that is supporting Mr. 


we cannot recall it. CoLuier’s is in the same position as most of the 
progressive papers, of which the Kansas City “Star” is typical. The 
“Star” the other day ended a review of President WiLson’s achieve 
ments during the past vear in these words: 

A remarkable man, a great leader, an effective statesman. The country is 
just coming to realize the quality of Wooprow Wi Lso 
We wish we had thought of these words first. Looking backward 
over President WiLson’s work at the end of a vear, we find it pos 


sible to speak of it with unabated enthusiasm. 


It Ought to Pass 
HE ADAMSON JOINT RESOLUTION, suspending the contro 


verted law granting American coastwise vessels immunity from 
the payment of tolls in passing through the Panama Canal, ought to 


pass. It does not go far enough, since it only suspends the law for 











two years and makes its operation thereafter depend upon executive 
action; but it gives us two vears in which to “back up” from a bad 
In the meantime some better scale of tolls than a flat charge 


We ought not to 


position. 
on the tonnage of ships should be worked out. 
charge for such commodities as hay, coal, lumber, cement, stone, fer 
tilizers, brick, at the rates provided for. Oranges, lemons, manufac 
tured articles, and passengers can and should pay more. Rates on 
every conceivable sort of freight should be made low enough so that 
the freight will move through the canal—otherwise it will pay no tolls 
at all. <A seale of tolls can be worked out on a scientific basis by 
which we may avoid diplomatic difficulties, compel reductions in rail. 
way rates, and secure adequate revenue from the operation. The two 
years of waiting provided by the Adamson resolution will enable 
all our people to realize that the free-tolls law is not based on a 
fair and proper construction of our treaty with Great Britain. The 
lawyerlike defense of it that can be made is a mere quibble. 


The Cost of Intervention 
HE WAR DEPARTMENT'S 
spending $350,000,000 on a possible six months’ invasion of 
560.000 men and 8$150.000.000 on a. six 
months’ occupation by the reduced to 300,000 men. 
The 260,000 men lost are the “deterioration” by death, 


plans are said to contemplate 


Mexico by an army of 
same army 
wounds, 
sickness, and desertion. These figures are thought to be conserya 
tive. Is any reputable newspaper prepared to urge this? Is any 
man in publie life willing to take the responsibility? 


The Brotherhood of Man 
N A RECENT ADDRESS ex-President Tarr said: 

The educated and well to do take easily to intrigue and love polities 
The influence of authority, to which they have been trained for years, makes 
them unsympathetic with true democracy. Their praise of liberty is largely 
a matter of lip service 
No, he was not speaking of any in this country, but of the Filipinos. 
Yet how easily the statement can be transferred to the denizens of 
Wall Street, 9,000 miles and more from Manila Bay! 


How Not to Be Free 
HE POLITICAL STRUGGLES of the last 
recalled by the recent constitutional crisis in Germany. 


three centuries are 
Fired 
by the intolerable conduct of the army in Alsace, it seemed that the 
Reichstag would assert the rights of the people against the Govern 
ment. But it was not to be. The majority failed to stand its ground, 
saving meekly, in the words of Herr Fenrensacn, Clerical: 

We do not dream of rejecting the budget or creating difficulties for the Chancellor 


It is precisely because Englishmen did reject taxes and budgets and 
did create difficulties that they hammered out popular’ self-govern 
ment and wrested rights from lords and classes. Acquiescence in 
the claims of a military faction is not the way to get freedom. The 


cause of popular government in Germany is set back a generation. 


Freedom 
BOUT THREE THOUSAND YEARS 
“the rich ruleth over the poor, and the borrower is servant to 
the lender.” The New York, New Haven & Hartford, Boston & Maine, 
and other railroad systems have tested this aphorism and found it true. 
Henry Forp of Detroit, 
“We don’t bor- 


s00k of Proverbs. 


AGO it was said _ that 


A utility cannot exist in peonage to bankers. 
who makes automobiles and news, is quoted as saying: 


row money.” We fancy Mr. Forp has read the 


Picking up the Pieces 
i IS A STRIKING SIGN OF THE TIMES that the 
Ma 


ine Railroad was the subject of the greater part of the in 


Zoston «& 


Watsu of Massachusetts. His 


speech criticized alike the easiness of legislatures and commissions, 


augural address of Governor Davip [. 


the neglect of stockholders, and the wasteful incompetence of the man 
agement. The old scandal of unsound contracts with sleeping-car and 
express companies was illustrated and condemned. We recommend 
to all eager investigators the Governor's statement that the essential 
fault lay in the failure to make this railroad system comply with 
“the sound and salutary principles upon which for decades our rail 
round law was grounded.” The trouble was to make these people do 


the right thing. It was known well enough. The problem of better 
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together in 


Federal and State Governments 


Its 


ment is a community problem. 


and the stockholders must act solution. This is a 


good start on a long road. Wrecks are exciting and interesting, 
but afterward comes the task of clearing away the rubbish, which 
is plain hard work and has to be done. We can only hope it may 
be well done. 
ing of the term “public utilities, 


gain much by watching and heeding the demonstration. 


New England is getting a bitter lesson in the mean 
and the rest of the country will 


Mr. Facing-both-ways 


1912. He would still like to be Governor, 
but has trouble deciding whether to be a Republican or a Progressive. 
WiwAM ALLEN Wuaite’s Emporia “Gazette” 


RTHUR CAPPER came within thirty votes of being elected Gov 
ernor of Kansas in 


explains the situation 
in a neighborly kind of way: 

Mr. CAprer is in the position of a child of divorced parents who loves them 
noth and is loved by both. 


Now, it the 
“divorced parents” as well as to their words. 


works of these children of 
This particular loving 
child happens to be a publisher as well as a politician—which 


“Capital” and “House 


is always well to look to 
makes 
His newspapers, the Topeka 
hold,” print good reading matter—but they also print the advertise 
that truly 
CAPPER 
but 


the looking easier. 


progressive publishers have 
for the 
the shekels 
Kansas, but, 
standpatter 


medicines 
Mr. 


‘1 
subscribers, 


ments of patent 


without. has extreme 
the while 


different out in 


learned to do concern 


welfare of his Sion 


of the dope brigade. It 


vearns 
may look 
from Mr. 


appropriately cast for the part of Mr. FacinG-norn-ways. 


Light Reading for Winter 


seen this distance, CarreR seems to be a 


E RECOMMEND to the serious minded the following new 
hooks: “Master Blacksmiths’ Association Proceedings, 1913 
Convention”; “Traveling Engineers’ Association Proceedings, 1913 
Convention”; “Proceedings of the Fifth Annual Convention of the 


oremen’s Associa 


Tool 


tion Proceedings, 


Association’; “Railway General 
1913,” and the “Air 
ings of the Twentieth Annual Convention.” 


Foremen’s 
Proceed 
1,234 


pages and contain nothing offensive to the most sensitive modesty. 


Brake Association: 


These volumes total 


They set forth the closest thought and the hardest won experience of 


those who are doing the work. The life of our age is in these books. 


First Aid to Authors 


ROFESSORS of the Marine School of 
duced on this page to a brand-new plot founded on the antics of 
the all-winter bathers on the beaches near New York. 
to their aid—this time with a “curtain” 
kinds. They will doubtless recall, in Frank Norris’s “The Pit,” that 
the great Board of Trade scene closed with an empty room and a soli 


Fiction have been intro 
Again we come 


suitable for stories of a dozen 


tary cat seated on its haunches, painstakingly licking its uplifted hind 
leg. In somewhat the same grimly ironic vein is this: Imagine, if you 
please, the lofty vaulted interior of the new Pennsylvania Station in 
New York City—an awe-inspiring place, half terminal, half cathedral. 
Here, in mid afternoon, through some curious combination of cireum 
stances we shall not venture to explain, a complete silence descends. 
echoing marble, 
long, slanting shafts of sunlight, nothing more. Yes, thing 
more: in the very center of that splendid emptiness walks a young 


The huge space is, for an instant, empty and void 
one 
woman slowly, wearied from shopping. She drags a sturdy youngster, 
just about old enough to walk, and trailing behind this young gentle- 
The duck 
moves, its wooden bill opens and shuts, and there steals across the vast 
Quack . . . Quack 


Viewing this spectacle from the top of the broad flight of steps 


man, by a string, is a toy duck. is on wheels, and, as it 


and empty space a just audible “Quack 


leading down to the concourse, we seem to see there, instead of 


ourselves, some beaten railroad king in the final chapter of a vet 
His 


sone off with some piano-playing French count, his only son killed 


unwritten epic of finance. legions crushed, his neglected wife 


Mm an accident on his own road due to the same negligence from 
Which the public had suffered 
confronted by the irony of that splendid marble pile. 


would stagger and stand, 
And as he 
looked, this solitary suburban young woman and her child, symbol 


out here he 


of the public he had defied, would move across the floor, while the 
toy duck, trailing by a string, 
emitted that just audible “Quack 


moved its bill up and down and 
Quack ry re 
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Pistols and Poisons 


the street by a man 


em DIEGO POLICEMAN was shot dead in 
he was trying to arrest. The prisoner made this statement: 


I had no grudge against the policeman. I was just crazed with drink. 


One of our California readers says of this case and his efforts to get 
the leading newspapers in San Diego to follow it up: 

’ cases in which lives 
were lost because men drank poisonous liquor, and not that the city 
close licensed saloons, but that it make a condition before granting any licenses 
that nothing but pure drink should be sold, under penalty of forfeiture of the 
license and a heavy fine. 


I cited from Conuier’s and from the Los Angeles ‘Times’ 


suggested, 


(Giood points these; and, since the San Diego newspapers decline to print 
Mr. F. A. Though 
the world be not yet ready to give up alcohol as its favorite poison, there 


sINNEY’S letter, we are glad to give it this outlet. 


is nothing visionary or impracticable about applying to strong drink 
Evil as 


“good” whisky is as a social solvent, bad whisky is ten times worse. 


the safeguards which now surround the sale of foodstuffs. 


No one knows this better than the man who makes money out of it. 


A New Kind of Chaps 


N THE “FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW,” published monthly in Lon 
the 
In speaking of Americans camping in the Yosemite, 


don, England, one. finds an astonishing addition to lore of 
the Far West. 
mr. F.C. 


They dress the part, too, in chaparrals, 


AFLALO Says: 


cowboy hats, and revolvers, 


Were the writer of the article not so scholarly a man, we might ven 
ture to mention that even Webster admits that it is chaparajos that 
cowboys wear, and that chaparral is a stiff, thorny shrub resembling 
cactus. If Mr. ArLALo saw Americans dressing in chaparral, it would 


indeed seem to be a good argument for Seeing America First. 


Tunes and Jaws 


“N? MUSIC—BUT EATING” advertises a chophouse in New 
York. Certainly a subtle tie exists between these two—a 
felt by all, vet defined, so far, by no psychologist. 

for the way the flavor 
How interpret the tables along Dufferin Terrace within 
the Quebec, or the families which and 
gulp to the fiddles of Vienna beer gardens, or the curiously mixed 


relation vaguely 


How account sweet harmonies enhance 


of viands? 
sound of band at munch 
gatherings which listen to the near-symphony orchestra of the Boston 


“Pops”? Tuomas Harpy’s vokels are not given to deep philosophizing ; 


yet listen to MicuageL_ Mati 

Truly now there’s a friendly tie of some sort between music and eat- 
ing. Once I was sitting in a little kitchen of the Three Choughs at Caster- 
bridge, having a bit of dinner, and a brass band struck up in the street. Sich 


a beautiful band as that were! I was sitting eating fried liver and lights, I well 


can mind—ah, I was! and to save my life, I couldn't help chawing to the tune. 
tand played six-eight time; six-eight chaws I, willy-nilly. Band plays common; 
common time went my teeth among the fried liver and lights as true as a hair. 
Beautiful ‘twere! Ah, I shall never forget that there band! 


Of Loving and Telling 

F ONLY WE HUMAN BEINGS were obliged to account for every 

idle silence at least as surely as we pay for idle words, how much 
more generous we should be with our expressions of praise and atfeec- 
tion! In our Anglo-Saxon tongue, originating as it does amid the 
snows and mists of the north, there is a spirit of reticence, incom- 
prehensible to southern peoples, of withholding praise till after the 
death of its object. Who does not remember the pathetic remorse of 
CarLyYLe that he was not more lavish in manifesting love and alffee- 
to his wife when, after her death, he discovered how much and 
Ronsarp, the great star of the French 


that, as is 


tion 
vainly she had craved them? 
PiGiade, protested in a famous stanza: “I do not wish 
the custom, incense and perfumes and essences be sprinkled on my 
But life I with 


Under the clear skies of 


anoint and crown me 


America 


grave. while vet in will me 


flowers.” we have no need of con- 


forming to that particular Anglo-Saxon reticence. We are a people 


composed of many races and, moreover, a people of the sun—sup- 
ported by sharp and rigorous winters against degeneration. In all 
the relations of life, of husband and wife, as of parent and child, 
of employer and employed, of citizen and public servant, a little 


more loving and a little more telling of our love and approbation 


would only enhance the joy in our lives. Surely the new year is still 


and always—young enough to support a resolution upon that head. 
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Aye, MacPhearson? 


( *‘Golf has become too easy ’’— Mr. Herbert Fowler ) 
m OLF has become too easy”? Aye, MacPhearson, 
We know, we know with ninety-sires net, 
Who first get bad and later on get worse'n 
We ever dreamed a half-blind rat could get; 
Who top our drive into some ghastly grotto 
Or plump a mashie where some trap lies hid, 
Who down the green know but one dismal motto: 
“Slip me a niblick, kid.” 
“Golf has become too easy"? Aye, aye, Sandy 
We ken, we ken who swat one from the tee 
ind shoot our trusty iron for a dandy, 
Some seven paces from a perfect “three.” 
And then we grab our likewise trusty putter 
And putt and putt and putt around the cup 
Until we find, as we profanely mutter: 
“The other guy 8 ‘sir up.” 


“Golf has become too easy’? Oh! you Fowler— 
O rarest optimist of all the breed; 

No need for you to rush the cheering growler, 
Or lamp this page for any uplift screed ; 

If some uncanny fate, its purpose wreaking, 
Should some day drop you to the burning wold, 

Our ears shall be attuned to hear you shrieking: 

“Hell has become too cold.” 


A Matter of Twenty Years 


WENTY years ago Frank Hinkey, “the Silent 
/ Captain,” led the Blue machine in a romp over 
Princeton, and with such rough effect against 
Harvard that Crimson-Blue hostilities were suspended 
for two years. Yale then had the prestige, the power, and 
the system, and Hinkey’s assignment in the main was 
merely that of a wonderful end at work upon the job. 
Hinkey comes back to Yale twenty years later as 
head but conditions are vastly changed, even 
for a span of twenty autumns. The Silent Captain 
now finds Yale in the rut with Harvard rampant and 
Princeton pressing fiercely. Harvard now has the 
prestige, the power, the system, and the material that 
were all once Yale’s. The first play that Harvard sent 
against Hinkey in 1891 was a rush from the mighty Cor- 
bett, who was hurled to earth in a badly rumpled mass. 
But the next play which Harvard will send against 
Hinkey will be Haughton’s veteran machine, led by 
the redoubtable C. Brickley. Which is something en- 
tirely different. With Princeton and Harvard both 
facing a season of rare promise, one of the greatest of 
all ends has his job cut out in proving that he is also 
one of the greatest of all For to 
upon even terms with Harvard Princeton 
next fall he can be nothing less. 


coach 


coaches. 


compete 
this 


Maxims in Motley 


When you're out in front make the 
the gamble. 

Vany an entry has been called game 
didn't know how to turn loose. 

Holding a rival too cheaply is the finest little system 
yet invented for acquiring a heavyweight jolt. 

The art of getting out from under is only second to 
that of getting up on top. 

It is just as well not to take anything for granted 
that is big enough to carry a double-cross. 


Bordering Utopia 
EYOND any doubt we are living in an age of 
advanced civilization, science, art, and progres- 
sive uplift. It is an age for the poet to sing and 


the historian to blazon. Trucks, mail 
reckless drivers in variety run over and 


other guy take 


who merely 


and 
several 


wagons, 


kill 


hundred helpless children each year, and we almost 
shudder, at times even going so far as to say that it 
should not be. 


The most brutal murder of the age is 
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By Grantland Rice 


ILLUSTRATED BY F. G. COOPER 


committed, and a sufficient section of the eminent jury 
agree that the gentleman should not be punished. 
Thugs insulting women are warned in court or often 
fined as heavily as $5. Factory doors are locked and 
barred despite fire laws, and when the culprits are 
discovered they are frequently annihilated and dis 
mantled with a $10 judgment. Wonderful railroad 
properties are wrecked 
not infrequently agree that something is probably out 
of focus. 

No wonder our heads are lifted high as we walk in 
the abundance of our vaunted pride over the most 
enlightened era the universe has ever known. 


Concerning the Knocker 
 ‘- again of Dante 


below, 


and his trip on down 


Where crimson flames fry human souls and scorch- 
ing embers glow, 

is J recall the episode, he speaks of having lamped 

1 brood of raw-tongued knockers there, by blazing 
coals encamped. 

lf Tam right, he nature-faked, or else got badly stung; 

He never lamped a knocker there with slander’s bitter 
tongue; 


He never saw one of this brood slip by the crimson 
maw, 
For there are certain limits, friend, that even Hell 
must draw. 
i. 









throw him out, 


or we wont stay 





The Ultimate Test 
7 HAS always been said that if such and such a 


pitcher of considerable repute were only with a 
winning club he would 
the greatest of the game. 
This, in a may 
but the test of them all 
that trail. 
Drifting about the landscape recently, we discovered, 


soon be ranked as one of 


have been correctly put, 


come by 


measure, 


greatest doesn’t 


among various and detached segments of the fan flock, 
that Mathewson in his last two world-series seasons of 
defeat had gathered more admiration and renown than 
he had ever absorbed in any two years of victory. 

In his last 
but one cleanly earned run for the five games in which 
he worked. Yet in that period of play fourteen un 
earned runs had been scored against him and he had 
collected but victory. It took something more 
than a great pitcher to stand up against such a 
break and still continue working brilliantly. It re 
quired an element arrive in defeat. 
Various fan communities more than a thousand miles 
away from the Polo Stadium had already known that 
he knew how to win, and they seemed to appreciate 
even more deeply the fact that he also knew how to 
and to take both as they was a bit 
amazing to find out how many communities were pull 


two world-series years he had allowed 


one 
raw 


which can only 


lose came. It 


ing for the Athletics against the CGiants—and yet 
were solid for Mathewson against the field. North, 
East, South, and West there was a general feel 


ing that while Walter Johnson was the greatest pitch 


er of the epoch—the hardest of them all to beat 
Mathewson belonged in a niche just a trifle apart 
from all competition. And we believe this tribute 


was due in the main to the fact that Mathewson 
showed his ability to rise superior to any final 
score. That part of it was a mere detail compared 
to sticking with the game from the first pitched 
ball to the final out. Johnson is much the same 
type, and the clean, clear sportsmanship imbedded 
in these two frames one of the best answers as 
to the high esteem in which the game itself is held. 





by astute financiers and we 
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Lines to Prexy Wilson 


have come through O. K. with 


OU 
Y the tariff 
T'o furnish your people a show; 

{nd your keen legislation has bolstered the nation 

In curbing the Clan with the Dough; 
In behalf of the battered consumer 

You have gone to the ultimate mat 
But what have you done for the pitcher 

When T. Raymond Cobb comes to bat? 


You have furnished a currency round-up 
To end any panicky wail; 

ind you've slipped the 

more than rumor 

To give him a chance 

You have guided the bulk of this nation 
Away from the breakers and rocks 

But what have you done for the batter 
When Johnson steps into the 


consumer a_ bit 


with his kale; 


bor? 


Harvard vs. Michigan 


URRY-UP YOST of Michigan and Ernest Ver. 
wiebe, the old Harvard back who did such 


wonderful work in the 1908 Yale 
cently met at lunch in Nashville, Tenn. 
“Don’t you think this Harvard-Michigan game,” re- 
marked Verwiebe, “should be a pretty fair test of the 
Eastern and Western systems?” 
“I'm not extending 
Yost. “But what do 


game, re 


any advance alibi,” remarked 
you think about it? Don't 
you think that with Harvard returning nine veter- 
and Michigan returning three, it might be 
a trifle unfair to put the Western system to an ex 
clusive test for that game? If Michigan had 
star veterans and Harvard had three, 
would they call it a fair test for the Eastern 
tem in the East?’ And the Harvard star 
willing to agree that there was an 
logic in the Yost proclamation. 


As to Jobs 


(‘‘Lincoln Beachey Turned Seven Flops.’’—Exchange) 


N HUMBLE bard, I pike along 
A Bereft of recompense or praise; 
But few there are to heed my song 
Or look to me in other ways; 
But as I feel my uncracked neck 
7s still adjacent to my ears, 
Each time I lamp this Beachey stuff 
I furnish three 


ans 


one 
nine back 
Sys 


was 


resounding cheers 


1 bush-league poet, down the road 
IT hat about one-eighty-three ; 
tlong life’s soyay trail the goad 
Of poverty is pressing me; 
But when I get down in the mouth 
ind feel that rugged Fate will drop me, 
I read of Beachey and his flops 
tnd cheer until the neighbors stop me. 


Omar in the New League 
I sometimes think that never blooms so red 
The Grandolddope, as when the 
tnd each black headline of the daily page 
Hints that some star has signed up as a Fed 


Fable 


NCE upon a time there was a 
() announced that he understood 
and angle of the income tax, 
and the exact benefits 


season's dead 


citizen who 


every phase 
the currency 
bill, 

tariff. 


Moral 


They chucked him into a before 


violent and shot some 


dungeon 


he hecame more one. 


“now the 





essence of 


workings of the 
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Before Ojinaga — A Souvenir of Villa’s Triumphs in Northern Mexico 
DRAB, uninspiring picture, is this, but it repre fall of this long-besieged city gives the Constitutional 
sents fairly enough how the business of war is ists contrat of northern Mexico At this writing 
being carried on in Mexico. The photograph shows  Villa’s troops are moving southward against Tor 
one of Villa’s cannon pounding away at Ojinaga. The reon with “On to Mexico City!" for their battle ery 
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— After Which We Pay the Board Bill 
yw Ojinaga began to topple before the fall, 
routed Mexican Federals and their wives and 
children and their sisters and their cousins and their 
aunts and some of the neighbors to the number of 
1,419 hastily forded the Rio Grande and became charges 
of Uncle Sam, who is boarding them and 1,000 horses 
ata cost of $1,500 a day 


The photograph above shows 
I J 


one of our health inspectors vaccinating a refugee’s baby 
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A State University Adopts 
Commission Government 


HE deans of the five colleges of the 

University of South Dakota (academic 
music, engineering, law, and medicine) 
take the place of a president in the uni 
versity this vear and rule it as a commis 
sion. Our photograph above shows the com 
mission in session. The deans alternate as 


“president pro tem.” for one-month periods 


Attacking Cucuracha Slide 
_. but six feet of the width of the 
Panama Canal at Cucuracha a few 
months ago was choked by a slide. The 
attacks of half a dozen dredges speedily 


opened the channel agai Our photo 





graph at the right shows Cucuracha as 
it is to-day—with a width of 160 feet. As 
soon as enough dredging had been done to 
allow passage, the Alerander Lavalley. a 
Crane boat, became the first eraft to 


Steam through the canal from ocean to 











ocean She reached the Vacifie January 6 
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A Nathan Straus relief station in Jerusalem, where the needyogee served free soup and bread 















||| A Zionist Who Knows 
_ aGood Way to Begin 
“en nn P : 
A Tablet SS WY tuase tole see en 
to Confederacy tee Ginna chase eet ee 
on the Wall of a Federal Building | Be See chats ties te tovaeeoia one 
y 4 ous philanthropies. He is a Zionist; 


NOTHER sign of the times: On the wall of the 

Federal Building in Richmond, Va.—and with 

the consent, of course, of the Federal Government 

—the Confederate Memorial Literary Society has 
placed a tablet with this inscription: 


and one of the most interesting of the 

activities in which he is concerned is > 

the relief of poverty and disease in 

Palestine. Ona visit to the Holy Land 

THIS WALL WAS ONCE A PART OF THE two years ago he discovered thou 
TREASURY BULLDING Of sands of the population suffering from 

THE CONFEDERATE STATES OF AMERICA. 


such “eminently preventable” diseases 
as malaria and rabies and trachoma. 
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T WERE THE OFFICES OF THE PRESIDENT, THE SECRE 
ARY OF STATE, THE Seana: é Be. TREASURY, AND He set to work to make the city sani 
THE TREASURER OF T E ¢ NFEDE TE GOVERNMENT 7 7 _ 
" RES 2S I a lh g tary. He established soup kitchens in 
HE TOO >RESID : ERSO DAVIS fe) 2 Z - é * Ay : 
INDICTED MAY 8, 1866, UNDER THE CHARGE OF TREASON Z Jerusalem for immediate relief of the 
vA 
AGAINST THE UNITED STATES, APPEARED EITHER IN PERSON Z starvation that was.causing disease to 
OR BY COUNSEI BEFORE THE CIRCUIT coURT OF THE Z% . 
UNITED STATES DEMANDING TRIAL, FIRST ON JUNE 5, Z ravage with appalling speed and dead 
866, AND IN ALL SEVEN TIM EACH TIME TRIAL WAS y liness. Later he established shell-bead 
‘a cast . - eo > een _ onan > ain - and button factories, to furnish some 
BY FORMAL DISMISSAL, FEBRUARY 15, 1569 THOUGH LACKING IN POLICEWOMEN, England scores a point on of the destitute with employment; 
Mary Custis Lee, twelve years old, a grand the United States with an organization of feminine yeomanry. and provided funds to found a nurses’ j 
daughter of General Robert E. Lee, drew the veil. These soldiers (‘‘yeo-women?’’) are a uniformed corps enlisted settlement and a school in which 
In our photograph she is at the left of the tablet for first aid service. For conservatism’s sake they ride sidesaddle girls are taught domestic science 
Copyright 1913 by E. M rd 
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The Utah in a gale. Except that the roll is slower, a dreadnought fares little better in such seas than a tramp steamer A 
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‘‘Arrangement with Figure,’’ by E. V. Cockcroft j 
An Exhibition by tl hibited 
n Exhibition by the Unexhibitec 
Y O BE TOLD by the National Academy of Design : — ' 
' Y that your painting has been accepted, but, “owing **Plaza Reflections,’’ by Orlando Rouland (a lake in Central Park, New York, is the foreground / 
to restricted space, cannot be placed by the hang- The exhibition included several canvases of city scenes, all of unusual imaginative appeal. Many of Y 
iy ing committee,” is somewhat consoling. For many WL the landscapes were strongly impressionistic Y 
L P . P " Y Y 
Y years it has even furnished consolation enough to pro y 
Y tect the Academy from rival exhibitions This year, Z hldtalldasablsilbeed Z 
: Z 7% however, the customary pat of qypproval to the shut 
Y out failed to suffice. In came 1914—smash went 
y precedent. When they discovered the Academy’s selec Y 
y tions, more than one hundred painters of pictures that 
yj were “accepted but not hung” promptly arranged a 
y consolation exhibition. With truly remarkable speed 
Z the top floor of a New York loft building was trans 
q formed into a gallery for 10S canvases 
y Though not a show of secessionists (Academy juries 
are not in the habit of “accepting” futurist and cubist 
puzzles), it included much work that bespoke the influ 
ence of art insurgency; and the work of women artists 
was shown in much larger proportion than at the 
Academy. But this was not simply a show in which 
modernity was more evident than in the past Many Z G 
j . rey , Y G 
of the canvases exhibited were by painters who had L Y 
other work in the Academy at the same time, but who 
felt that the canvases that won nothing but words of 
approval deserved better fortune 
These better-known painters were not “featured” in 
, the consolation show. Youth and age were served g 
alike. “No person,” one newspaper critic observed, y 
“has any particular leadership over another on the 
walls. It is one of the most democratic picture j 
ZZ shows ever seen in New York.” B. P. ADAMS. Z 
G 4 Mother and Child,’’ by Olive Rush. The a nema ee y 
% 4 number of canvases by women was much ‘‘Mildred,’’ by Thomas Hart Benton. The consolation Z 
Y larger, proportionately, than at the Academy show gave the younger portrait painters an inning Z 
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‘* From the Beach,’’ by Martha Walter 1n example of the influence of new art movements: ‘‘ Retreat to Valley Forge,’’ by John F. Parker Y y 
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The Love Affair of No. 





NLESS gifted with clairvoyance, even the 
shrewdest private detective that ever int? 
cepted a letter would not at first blush (ad 
mitting for a moment the existence of a 
private detective of blushful capability) recognize in 
Aubrey Mott a brother practitioner of the ancient and 
more or less honorable profession of peeping through 
key holes. 

During several of his forty-five years Mr. Mott had 
been losing his hair and his waistline. VPaucity of the 
endowments of youth was balanced by an opulence in 
the matter of chins. To the world he held himself out 
most easily and therefore most frequently in the char- 
acter of a traveling salesman of mellow temperament 
Yet that soft voice, so per- 
fectly matching his gentle 
countenance, would have 
uttered truth had it mur 
mured that its owner was 
Operative No. 9 of the 
Bloodhound Detective 
Agency. Unlike those ac 
tors who on the stage sink 
their personality in their 
art, Mr. Mott, a consummate 
actor in real life, sunk his 
art in his personality. Smil 
ing and smiling as a genial 
traveling salesman, he was 
still a private detective. 


T WAS no small tribute 
| to him that his fellow 

sufferers in the gloomy 
rooming house near Colum 
bus Circle believed that in 
stead of tracing footprints 
he sold shoes, for they were 
a suspicious and gossipy lot. 
They whispered slyly when 
at Christmas he gave Pearl 
Rocklidge, 
who lived in a cell on the 
top floor, silk with which 
to make a dress. That she 
believed him, when in awk 
wardly trying to minimize 
his benefaction he told her 
that a friend traveling in 
the silk line had let him 
have the goods at cost, 
meant nothing at all. She was such a guileless little 
goose she believed everything that anybody told her. 


an artist's model 


This trait was responsible for her believing much that 
was not true. For she was very pretty, and a pretty 
girl does not hear the truth as often as a homely one 

In their elegant diction the gossips of the rooming 
house said that Mr. Mott “had a case on that Rock 
lidge girl,” but neither Mr. Mott nor the girl ever said 
so. The gossips based their opinion upon the fact, un 
deniably unflattering to them, that Mr. Mott and Pear! 
Rocklidge abstained from the evening causerie in the 
parlor—a stately apartment which had all the warmth 
and cheer of the reception room in the establishment 
of an undertaker in a town with a low death rate 


HEN not engaged in making the way of the 
W transgressor harder than it would have been 

had not the Bloodhound Detective Agency been 
retained, Mr. Mott solaced himself in the company of 
very time she said, “Let's go to the moy 
Mr. Mott answered: “All right, little girl.” 
excited by dramas depicting incidents in felo 


the model 
ing picts,” 
She Wits 
nious lives. Mr. Mott. who had once brought a forget 
back from Cleveland and so had a legitimate interest 
in the Wild West 
played the piano for her. He was most at 


liked the cowboy films. Some even 
ings he 
home with “The Rosary.” 

Now it is idle to deny there are pessimists who be 
lieve that a man who is stout, bald, and forty-five 
should take only These 


pessimists know no more about the soul of a man who 


an academic interest in a girl 


is stout, bald, and forty-five than some optimists know 


of the lives of artists’ models who are eighteen and 


slenderly beautiful. These optimists believe that maga 


zine covers are accurate pictorial biographies of yout 
women who drive in glittering motors from perfume 
Still, the fact is that 
Pearl Rocklidge an 


to eat and neve! 


apartments to luxuricus studios 
Mr. Mott played the piano for 
Pearl 


had enough to wear. 


tocklidge seldom had enough 
Only one person ignores facts 
more recklessly than a pessimist. That one exception 
is an optimist. 

One winter night, going home from “Trapping the 
Defaulter” and “Broncho Billy's Sacrifice,” Mr. Mott 
himself as impervious to cold asa walrus and for much 


the same reason, noticed that the girl’s lips were blue 


roRm ga VART. 31, 


By Louis Weadock 


ILLUSTRATED BY FRANK SNAPP 
“Ought to wear warmer clothes, little girl,” he said. 
“Oh, I'm all right,” she answered between chatter 

ing teeth. “If you take long, deep breaths like I do 

you won't mind the cold 
She added the truthful amendment: 
“That is, you won’t mind it so much.” 
She ran up to the cold-storage plant on the top floor. 

Mr. Mott, in his warmer retreat, sat in a rocking- 

chair, gazing at a picture entitled “The 


Lovers’ 





**He told me he bought it from a rich woman,’’ said Pearl, 


‘and he wanted me to put it on to see how I looked’’ 


Quarrel,” trying to believe that the deepest of breaths 
is as much a protection from the cold as the thinnest 
of flannel, and not achieving great success. He looked 
at his neckties hanging from a gas bracket on the wall 
and reflected that pressing would not impair the 
beauty of any of them. He found One slipper under 
the bed and the other under the table. He would have 
liked to play the piano, but it was too late. He picked 
up a newspaper. The only news seemed to be that each 
department store in New York sold better winter cloth 
ing for women cheaper than any of its competitors. 

He got out his - bank book and was satisfied with 
its contents His gratification was justifiable Hay 
ing learned in his professional endeavors that his 
hardest working allies were drink, women, and gam 
bling, and that when they worked hardest his own 
work was easy, he was pleased to find also that vir 
tue is not its own only reward. Elated by the thought 
that he could afford to marry the girl now shivering 
under thin blankets upstairs, be went to sleep and 
dreamed of a home where there was no closed season 
for the piano and where his wife wore a fur coat at 
the dinner table 


EALIZING that his technique as a romantic love 
R maker was inferior to that of the Romeos of the 
movies, but feeling that a girl as sensible as Pear! 
Rocklidge would judge him by more normal standards, 
he braved the glaring sunshine the next morning and 
tapped respectfully at her door. The landlady, sweep 
ing the hall, told him the girl had gone out 
“Been gone half an hour.” she said. “She borrowed 
i quarter from me for breakfast and car fare. She 
said she had a job posing this morning. It's about 
time You've been with me six years and I look on 
you as one of the famil) I can tell you she’s three 
weeks behind and if she don’t get me some money 
I'm going to ask her for her room.” 
Afterward she said she had never dreamed that 
wha gentleman as Mr. Mott could look like such a 


devil and could yell so loud at a lady 
I've been here six years too long’ he yells at me,” 
she said later, “‘and the day Miss Rocklidge goes I 
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go. Write that on your marble heart, you human cash 
register,’ he yells, and goes stamping down the stairs.’ 

As soon as Mr. Mott crossed the threshold of the 
Bloodhound Detective Agency even the newest puppy 
in the kennel could identify him as a bloodhound of 
high degree. Gentleman detectives and lady detectives, 
poor things, bowed to him obsequiously, although 
none of them called him by name—so secretive are 
secret agents even in their agencies. 

The proprietor was a morose little man who, when he 
said: “Good morning. It’s a very cold day,” whis- 
pered it as if he alone had detected the true state of 
the weather and intended to impart his information 
concerning it only to persons in whose discretion he 
had confidence. 

“Here’s a pearl necklace 
ease,” he said. “The owner 
is a woman who's trying to 
become as well-known in 
society as her husband is 
in the soap business. The 
husband is in Russia try 
ing to get a market for his 
soap. He’s been there six 
months and he’s on his way 
While the soap 
maker's away the soap bub 
bles will play. His wife 
got to liking Fellowes Mas- 
ters. He’s a young black 
guard that would rob a 
poor box if he wasn’t afraid 
of getting his hands ‘lirty. 
She took pity on him and 
one night after she’d bought 
him a dinner she let him 
take her pearl necklace. He 
said he wanted to show it 
to his sister.” 


home. 


‘ 


; F COURSE he’s got 
no sister,” repeated 
his chief, “but bet 

ter men have sisters and he 

may have given it to one of 
them. At any rate he tells 

Mrs. Soap he lost it in the 

Subway. He's the kind of 

rat that would send an 

angnynapus letter to her hus 
band if she started to make 
trouble for him, so she’s afraid to go to the police.” 
Mr. Mott smiled genially at the portraits, full face 
and profile, of the unregenerate with which the whis 
pering man’s private office was tastefully decorated. 
These sinners all wore their stripes running one way. 
Their suits were trimmed with numbers. 
“Fellowes Masters in the gallery?” asked Mr. Mott. 
“More likely to see his picture in the society col 
umn,” said his chief. “Here’s his address. 
Half an hour later Mr. Mott was climbing the stairs 
constructed studio apartment building 

Climbing stairs was not one of 

grunted with relief 


” 


in a flimsily 
near Fifth Avenue. 
his favorite 
when on the top floor he saw a cheap-looking door 
“Fellowes Masters.” 


pastimes and he 


hearing an engraved card: 


Ek PRESSED the button twice and got no answer 
H Taking a pin from his lapel, he crooked it into 

the button—a simple expedient which will keep 
an electric bell ringing until the exhausted battery 
gives up in despair. His serenade was not a second 
old before he heard a girl scream. 

Although the succoring of ladies in distress was not 
a habit of the detective’s unless he was specially as 
signed to the protection of some particular lady, Mr 
Mott knew that at that moment he had a valid inter 
est in any scream in that apartment. The bell having 
proved its worthlessness, Mr. Mott backed off, got a 
running start and hurled himself against the door. He 
landed in a big room face to face with Pearl Rocklidge 

“Oh, Mr. Mott!” she cried, and clung to him, her arm 
failing by some distance to encircle his ample waist 

From the other side of a broad table a little ratlike 
man with a moist face glared at him out of sick eyes 

“A frame-up, eh?” sneered the little man, clenching 
his little fist. “Well, ’'ll show you whether you can 
frame me. Get out of my place, you fat booby, before 
I throw you out!” 

Pearl’s arm being as far around him as she could 
get it to go, and her slender body nestling comfortably 
close to him, Mr. Mott was in no mood to change bet 
ter for worse. As notice to those whom it might con 
cern he slipped his left arm round the girl and was 
delighted to find she let it stay there 

“Get out!” shrieked the little man 

Mr. Mott spoke, and at (Concluded on page 27) 
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T WOULDN'T have happened except for madame’s 
pride. 
(“What?’ cries one excited admirer of Mme. 
Dejoie, and “What?” cries another, and “WuHat?’ 
cries an ominous chorus, “TAKE CARE, M’SIEUR!"’) 

Wherefore, taking the greatest of care, I 
my introduction. It might not Wave happened if it 
had not been for madame’s natural pride in the way 
she had handled Professor Ruby and the disappear- 
ance of IDector Faust. 

(Cries of “Ah, that’s 
on!) 

She sat at her desk, then, in the Restaurant Dejoie, 
eupress of all surveyed. And after she had 
glanced around her crowded restaurant with that look 
of natural referred to, she permitted 
her eyes to dwell for a with 
bust of Napoleon 


amend 


better! Go on, m’sieur; go 


she 


pride already 
moment condescension 


upon the which graced the oppo- 
site wall. 

“Yes, even ze great Napoleon, perhaps,” 
“would have carvied himself an aching head if he had 
trie’ to put ze mustard on my ) 

A pardonable reflection, truly, but underneath the 
statue of the Little Corporal (as all the world knows) 
is a mirror in a gilded frame, and insensibly madame’s 
Suddenly she 


she mused, 


nose.” 


eyes chanced to fall upon this mirror, 

started, and that is really how the affair began. 
“Now zat muttered madame, staring in 

the glass: I did not see zat purple panné enter!” 


ROM madame’s desk the mirror overlooked a table 
F in the corner of the next room, but the Christ 
mas decorations had upset the angle of the glass 
view of the table, 


is strange,” 


so that, instead of commanding a 
it showed what was happening underneath. 

“Wa foi!” thought madame. “Never in all my life 
have I seen such bashful feet as ze gentleman has! 
Nor such a pair as ze lady La-la! 
It’s like a play to see it!” 

As seen through the mirror, the tablecloth draped 
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over the scene like a snow-white canopy over a car 


peted stage. And the dramatis persone, quite worthy 


of Rostand, were nothing less than 


Patent leather 
Purple kid 


feet 
ditto 


One pair masculine 


One pair feminine 


“Zey mus’ have come in when my head was turn’,” 


murmured madame, fascinated with the mute view 


“But why does she foot him so under ze table?” 
Madame looked, and the more she looked the 

more sentimental she became. For even as 

there is a language of flowers and a language 

of signs, so, too, there’s a language of feet 

Some day I shall write an essay upon this 

enchanting topic, but for the present Mme. = 


Dejoie demands my undivided attention 

‘I know!” thought madame, tilting her nose a little 
more wisely, prouder than ever of her newly found 
rich I can tell if 


and her stockings of 


powers of deduction, “ze lady is 
pumps of purple kid 
An’ he is some poor devil, in his shabby 


her, but is frighten’ 


from her 

purple silk 
shoes, who would like to marry 
at ze money. An’ so she encourage’ him under ze table, 
an’—yes, yes—speaking of angels, here zey come!” 


feet made their exit from under the table, 


Hk 
and the 


proached, the desk, his 


pale man ap 


parted 


next moment a young 
hair carefully 
his shoulders prematurely stooped 
“Yes, 
of a clerk wiz a 
chapeau. But see who follows him!” 
Madame looked at the woman, a princess it 
the ‘more 
contracted as the 


lightning 


yes,” murmured madame, “some poor devil 


shine on his clothes and a rust) 


purple 


panné with gold embroidery: and madame 
looked = the 


clouds 


more her brows 


contract about Katahdin before the 
plays 
I tink I see her kind 


seldom do zey 


“but 
restaurant 


before.” she thought: 
poo’ 


come to mys 
behind an’ 


ver’, ver’ 


clerk whose heels are down whose 
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collar is erack’ in ze front. Ciel! 
tread at ze heels of mystery !” 

She watched the couple until the doors had closed 
behind them, and then she summoned Louis. The 
prince of waiters dusted one of his imaginary crumbs 
from the table, sad with a learned melancholy that 
night haunting from Horace 
which he could not dismiss from his memory: 


Maybe again I 


because of those lines 


Nos, ubi decidimus 


“Louis,” said madame, “you wait on ze two whom 
you jus’ let out?” 
“It is true, madame.” 
ing of sorrowful ocean 
“Bia ! 
“No, 
picked the table because she said it 


And he sighed like the sigh- 
heard many a mile away. 
“You have seen zem before?’ 
told her “The lady 
was quiet, and 


* cried madame. 


never before,”’ Louis 
went to the phone I saw her looking at a 
She dropped it behind the table when 


when he 
Chicago paper. 
him coming back.” 

“Ha!” said madame again, rejoicing keenly in the 
exclamation. “He use’ ze phone, did he?’ 

“Yes, he said he must telephone home, or they would 


she saw 


worry.” 

“IT should worry! And zen?” 

“They had regular table d’hote, no extras, and be 
fore they went away they engaged the same table for 
to-morrow night.” 

“And zen?” 

Louis coughed behind his hand, descending from the 
Classics to the practicals of life. “He paid me my tip in 
pennies, madame. She wanted to lend him some money, 
but he wouldn’t have it. And then they went away.” 

Madame and Louis looked at each other until Louis 
away another of his sup 


bent his glance to 


posititious crumbs. 


sweep 


“Louis 
“Yes, madame.” 
“Listen. It is anuzzer mysterious affair; I feel it 









‘‘My friend’s late,’’ she * Qi 
remarked to madame in 2 


passing. ‘‘I’ll wait for him’’ 
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in my hone. To-morrow 
night, if he telephone’, T 
want vou to hear what he 
You know at firs’ I 
tought zey were two what 
you-call’em — two loving 
purple doves.” 

“Ah. no, madame. He 
he’s all right. But the 
young lady 

Madame 
gravely 


Says. 





and Touis 
regurded each other. 
too, zen, Louis?’ 

“Yes, madame,” Louis, “I think I saw it, 

He slithered away, his duties calling him, picking 
up Horace’s immortal laid 
down, and for a time madame looked at the bust of 
Napoleon. with a tolerant smile. 

“Now you,” she thought, “were a great, great 


saw it, 


“You tink you 


” 


said too. 


lines where he had them 


man. 


But you wouldn’ have seen what I have seen zis 
night.” 
And, gazing around her restaurant with a fearful 


added: “Yes, 
Mme. Destiny combine’ 


Mme. Sherlock Holmes—an’ 


zat's me! 


joy, she 


GAIN the Restaurant Dejoie was crowded: again 
A the walnut clock was again 
madame was staring in the mirror which over- 
looked the little table around the corner. 
This night, however, the had 
its regular angle. 

“Wiz zeir feet I am sufficiently acquaint’,” 
had said. “An’ while ze yo'’ng man talks in ze tele 
phone, I will watch ze purple lady.” 

Through 
drawing the rings from 
in a hand 
she drew a folded 
turned the pages. 


nearly eight; and 


mirror been set at 


madame 


the mirror she saw the woman hurriedly 
her fingers and placing them 

From the 
copy of a 


beaded bag. same receptacle 


newspaper and quickly 


mused madame. “Zat 
mus’ be anuzzer of zose Chicago papers which Louis 


“She peruse’ ze face line,” 
mention’.” 

Still watching saw the 
hand 
had 
Simultaneously a group 
grouped themselves in front 
had paid 
their accounts, their compliments, and their adieus, a 


through the mirror, she 
newspaper being rapidly stuffed into the 
and the next moment the woman’s escort 
his place again at the table 
of four witty 


bag, 


taken 


admirers 


of madame’s desk, and by the time they 


long line of waiters were waiting to do the same, so 
that only once in the next half hour did madame have 
a chance to look in the mirror. 

“Wa foi! 
play her hands to him like zat? 


* she thought then. “Why does she dis 
Ah, yes! 
rings which she 
bag But what is she 
now? Ah, yes! A ticket of 
She tells him she has pawn’ her rings! 


She shows 
him she has lost her rings—zose 
jus’ conceal’ in her beaded 
showing him pawn! 
In zis, my 
poor, poor restaurant!” 

And then the line crowded around the desk again, 
and before she knew it the young man with the purple 


lady was standing before her, waiting to pay his bill. 


ON SOIR, m’sieur!” said madame with her inno 
cent look, like a baby's “You like’ your din 
ner? Yes? 


‘It was good,” he said, blushing. “Could 


could I 


have that same table to-morrow night? The waiter 
said I would have to speak to you.’ 
“Because to-morrow is New Yeur Eve.” nodded 


madame, studying him well. “Zat is why If I had 


ten time’ as many tables I could reserve zem all. But 


for you, m’sieur, ves! You shall have ze little table 
for to-morrow night Bon soir, m’sieur! Bon soir, 
mademoiselle !” 

They went out, madame’s eyes upon their every 
move Louis discreetly approached and straightened 


the salt cellar on madame’s private table. 


“How ve yong man has spruce’ himself up, Louis.” 


said madame, “wiz his overcoat new an’ his hair cut 


an’ ever’t‘ing else so fine Did he tip you in pennies 
again to-night?" 

‘No, 
him.” 


“Ah, I wonder where he got it To-day 


madame I changed a ten-dollar bill for 


isn’ Satur 
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day, an’ he look to me a clerk. An’ I see she reads 
ze paper again on ze devilish stric’ q. t From Chi 
cago, did you notice 

“From Chicago; yes.” 

“Zen to-morrow morning you or Marcel go to ze 


agency an’ get a waiter who is jus’ from Chicago. 
An’ to-night we will put an ad for one in ze ‘Courrier’ 
as well At leas’ we need ze extra boys even if zey 


do not know her. Oh! He telephone’?” 

“I came to tell madame. I have the number. He 
left a message for Mrs. Adam that he was detained 
downtown and wouldn't be home till late.” 

“Ze ol’ original Adam,” reflected madame, “an’ ze 
ol original serpent. How well zey stick togevver after 
all so many years! Mrs. Adam mus’ be his wife zen 
Poor Eve!” 

And for the moment she was no longer Mme. Sher 
lock and glorying in her part, and no longer was 
she Mme. Destiny intoxicated with power, but in 
the stern poise of her head and the tight line of 
her lips one might have recognized a Staten Island 
Parisian type of Mme. Vengeance! 


ae HAVE the number on the phone,” 
as soon as the last diners had gone. 
Madame swept to the booth. 

“Hello!” she cried. “Is Mrs. Adam in? What? It 
is not Mrs. Adam’s house? It is Snyder’s drug store? 
O-o-oh, yes! An’ you took a message to-night for 
Mrs. Adam who lives near by? What? 
Oh, ha-ha-ha !” 

Louis turned away, the dean of discretion, refusing 
even to gaze upon a telephone flirtation; and as he 
turned away, pallid of brow, scholastic of mien, he 
drew the Odes of Horace from his hip and 
soared high. 

“What?’ laughed madame, her voice like 
scented honey. “Yes, I know it 
pretty. What? Y-es. I 
am as pretty as I soun’. 
Now listen. I want you to go 
tell me somet’ing.” 

She looked thoughtfully 
at the back of Louis’s head. 

“I wan’ to know Mrs 
Adam’s address an’ where 
her husband works down 
town. What? 
husband? Her husband has 


reported Louis 


0-o-oh, yes! 


soul So 





She has no 


been dead a long, long time?” 

Louis, prince of waiters 
though he was, looked 
around. “It is his momma, 
not his wife!” madame si 
lently told him. Louis 
nodded in comprehension 
and returned to Quintus 
Horatius. 

“Oh!” madame continued 
over the telephone. “Of 
When I talk to 
you I don’ know what I 
say. Listen. Mr. Adam is 
a tall, pale yo'’ng man, wiz 
his shoulders a little stoop’, 
an’ he lives wiz his mom 
ma? Yes! Can you tell 
me where he works down 
town? Assistant paying 
teller in ze Fifteent’ Na 
tional Bank! G-o-o-od-by !” 

She and Louis looked at each other in silence for 


course! 


nearly a minute. “I tol’ you!” said madame at last 

And thoughtfully returning to her desk, she reflected 
“If I had live’ when Napoleon live’, an’ I had been 
his wife— But zere!” she broke off. “What's ze 
use! I live to-day, an’ I am quite sufficiently mar 
ried to M’sieur Dejoie!” 


ARDON—a thousand pardons—but in the hurry 
P of history we had nearly forgotten M’sieur Dejoie 

And while we had been forgetting that majestic, 
that fortunate, man, M’sieur Dejoie had been achiey 
ing the impossible. 

Into an already crowded restaurant he had crowded 
twenty extra tables for New Year's Eve. Where 
fore he stood, on New Year’s Eve, behind his comp 
toir, imposing, triumphant, exquisitely curling his 
mustache and imperial into an even more exquisite 
perfection. 

“Everything is ready,” he 
grandeur as Marcel moved the last table into place. 


uttered in accents of 


“I will try ze switch,” said madame 

She turned to the back of her cage and unlocked 
a small cabinet which was topped by an electric meter 
In this cabinet was the switch which controlled the 
lights of the restaurant 

Madame depressed the ebonized handle and dark 
ness fell. She threw it back to its original position 
and again the rooms were filled with light It was 
(and is) a custom of Dejoie’s New Year’s celebra 
tions that at one minute before twelve the lights 
are suddenly turned out and the place is dark until 
the stroke of midnight 

“An’ zat is all right,” said madame, closing the 
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little door. She called her favorite waiter You have 


talk’ wiz ze new boy, Louis? What is his name?” 
Alphonse.” 


An’ he has come straight from Chicago?” 


He only arrived here last night He told me he 
worked seven years at different restaurants in Chi 
cago—” Louis coughed behind his hand as only 
Louis can and I think he knows them all.” 


An’ cat is all right!” nodded madame ‘Five min 


utes to six. It is nearly time.” 

SROM Broadway could be heard a crescendo of 

I: horns, rattles, and bells, with which a poetical 

population would presently greet the new year 
“Zey are starting early,” said madame with satisfac 
tion. “Voila! Zey come!" 

She seated herself upon her throne at the cashier's 
desk, conscious that her costume would have held its 
own that night even in the Golden Horseshoe itself. 
“Tam to-night,” she thought, “in raiment resplendent. 
If Professor Ruby could on’y see me now !” 

But if the professor wasn't there to behold and to 
suffer, at least madame’s faithful subjects were vocif 
erous enough ino their admiration. By half past 
six every chair was. filled—-except the 
two at the little table around the corner. 

“Zey are working late at ze bank per 
haps,” thought madame, “because to-mor- 


row is a holiday.” \Soe 


doors opened and the woman in 
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Louis, moving by a circuitous route, took his 
station by the beaded bag 


purple pumps came in. “My friend’s late,” she 
remarked to madame in passing. “I'll wait for 
him.” 


With composure unruffled she wended her way 
through the room to the table which her escort had 
reserved the night before. Under the direction of 
Louis, the Chicago waiter filled her glass with water. 
He handed her the menu, and madame saw them 
tulking together 

“Well, Louis,” 
ute later, “did Alphonse know ze lady in Chicago?’ 


excitedly whispered madame a min 


“Yes, madame.” And Louis’s features were the 
features of a scholar in whom the classics are tem 
porarily forgotten. “He says she left Chicago because 
a hotel cashier shot himself. He was short in his 
accounts.” 

Madame sagely nodded her head and shot a glin 
toward the bust of Napoleon. “He had spent. it 
on her?’ 

“Alphonse says they couldn’t prove it. They tried 
to find out, but she was too clever. They let her go 
then, but they made her leave Chicago.” 


“An’ so she come here! Tra-la! An’ here he come!” 


, I SHE bank clerk wound his way through the room, 
walking stiffly, a red spot on each cheek. “He 
walk’ like an old brandy toper,” thought ma 

dame. “But zat he cannot be. I tink he is so devil 

ish excited zat his knees wobble-wobble an’ he has to 


stiff zem out to walk!” 
Through the mirror she watched him take his seat. 
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On the table was his escort’s beaded bag Staring as 
though mesmerized, madame saw the young man draw 
au small package from his pocket and almost instan 
taneously it disappeared in the beaded bag 

“Mon Dieu! 


done it already! How can I make sure?” 


exclaimed madame, “I t’ink he has 


Her forehead suddenly cleared and again she beck 
oned Louis 

Louis,” she whispered, “zat yo'ng man who has 
jus’ come in—I t’ink he has done it! Tell bim he is 
wanted by two men in ze hall. Tell him as if it 
were ze gendarmes! An’ when you see how he acts, 
excuse yourse’f for making such a mistake an’ come 
an’ tell me how he took it!” 


YHE watched in the mirror, engrossed almost to 
S distraction by the play, but all she could see was 
the back of Louis the Learned as he leaned over 
the young man around the corner. VPresently Louis 
straightened himself, disappeared into another part of 
the room, and casually returned to the desk. 
“Well, Louis?” 
For once in his life even Louis showed signs of 
“Madame,” he whispered, “if he’d had a 
gun he would have shot himself!" 
“Zen he has stole’ it!” nodded madame with 
decision, “an’ she has got it! . An’, mon Dieu, 
I'm goin’ to get it from her if I never hear ze 
New Year bells again!” 
_ 


excitement 
















Saying is one thing (as 
\ the ancients have shrewd- 
-\ ' ly observed), but doing 
’ is another. Mme. Dejoie 
St , so found it. 
— “How can I get ze 
money?” she thought. “I 
cannot make a scene, be 
cause I may be wrong 
zo I know ver’ well I’m 
not. But how can I get 
ze money?” 
This is, indeed, the 






problem of the ages, 
and madame found 
it a large, hard nut 
to crack, acrid, as 
tringent, and scarred 
with the teeth marks 
of centuries. 

“Zere is some 
wiy,” she told her 
self. “Zere is al 
Ways some way—if 
person on'y know it.” 

Abstracted, she looked over 
the tables toward the fateful 
one in the corner. The anima 
tion of the company was be 
coming fortissimo, but madame 
Was unconscious of it. The 
bursts of laughter, the rising 
din of conversation, the wreaths 
of smoke, the periodic outbreaks 
of popular choruses—so far as 
Madame Dejoie was concerned, 
these fell upon dead ears and 
eves. 

“If I on’y knew ze way!” she 
murmured, staring through the 


smoke, 





Gradually, then, she became 
aware of a curious phenomenon. Through the smoke 
she saw an eye. This eye closed and opened again 
with that sprightly quickness of action which is 
sometimes observed in lighthouses. Looking at this 
roguish eye, madame unconsciously widened her field 
of vision A red face appeared suspended in the 
smoke, and its features expressed admiration to the 
point of fulsomeness 

“Zut!” muttered madame, shaking free from her rev- 
erie and all unconscious of the inscrutable workings of 
Fate, “I have a mash, an’ he wink’ his eye at me!” 


, / SHE man with the e.oquent orb was further 
adorned with ring-tipped mustaches, and he 
Was sitting next to the little table around the 
corner. Madame stared at him in haughty disdain. 
Thus favored, Don Juan again gave evidence .of a 
cold in his eye (none of us observing him at the 
time), and, the symptoms increasing, he coughed be- 
hind a menu and smiled like Him of Cheshire. 

“If he isn’ careful.” thought madame, “I will gently 
smack him over ze head wiz a nice ripe Camembert 
cheese when ze lights go out 

When the lights go out! 
into her mind 


Another thought flashed 
She looked in the mirror and saw the 
beaded hand bag on the table beside the woman in 
purple. 

An’ it is gere!” thought madame, shaking a little 
with the thrill of excitement which had suddenly 
assailed her An’ IT can get it, an’ Louis, he shall 
help me!” 

She called the prince of waiters and whispered in 
Louis, moving by a circuitous route. took 
(Concluded on page 30) 


his ear 


his station by the beaded 


























WEN came in time to 
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with tear in them Oh—are 
ou ad?” he cried, het oice 


renlize that his wife's 
love, Warm, overflowing 
passionate—a religion of 
love—Wits all his. Only the more 
terrible did this make the tragedy 
of the not-to-be-escaped fate that 
lay before her and before him 
After some visits in France and England 
he took her to a village in Norfolk, wher 
he could redeem his pledge that she should 
go sailing in a Una boat As Pheebe had 
said, she never suffered from seasickness 
and these long hours tacking along the lovely, wistful 
shore at high tide seemed to soothe her and melt the 
trouble in her large eyes for the time being 

Later on she began to ask for books and papers, 
and would lie contented on a sofa before the log fire 
in the cheery drawing room as long as Owen could 
manage to read aloud to her—and Owen subscribed 
to the London Library, that he might easily get her 
anything that she desired. Once he was reading to her 
fragments from a wise book that he thought it must 
cost her too much effort to follow throughout. At one 
passage her hand stole out and sought his timidly. 

“Read that again,” she whispered And, steadying 
his voice by an effort, he did as she asked and re 
peated the words of splendid hope: 

“An ascent in life may often result more easily 
from a precipitous fall with its sears than from the 
Iivil may exercise a stir 
ring power, and, along with this, point out the path 


stagnation of daily routine. 
to goodness. Suffering and guilt may occasionally be 
conducive to the inner advance of life and to the 
formation of a new nature.” 


HIS, together with the saying, that “we cannot 
= explain evil, but we can overcome it,” she stored 
away in the armory of wise words that she was 
furnishing as a defense against dreadful thoughts. 
She said very wistfully one night after one of these 
ventures into philosophical speculation: “Owen, dear, 
I’ve just had a thought of my own. It’s a very 
little one, but it’s all my own. I'd like to tell you, 
only I'm half ashamed.” He took her hand and 


held it to his cheek. “Not of me, sweetheart, surely.” 
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By Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetzkoy) 


ILLUSTRATED BY ALONZO KIMBALL 
“Well, then, all these men, great and wise as they 

were, could not have imagined a new color if they 

had tried ever so hard. 


what I’m trying to say?’ 
Kk LOOKED wonderingly at her 

H “That is not a little thought, darling. Yes 
I see what you mean.’ 

“It seems to me,” she said, her eyes absent, “that 
to love what is beautiful and hate what is ugly—in 
life and ourselves and others—and never to judge 
it seems to me that is a good religion.” 

“So it is, sweetheart.” 

“A God that we could understand wouldn't be a God 
He would be no greater than those who understood 
Him. 
to trust what is beautiful—-and ask it to bless our 
sins to us.” 

Looking up rather timidly, to see whether he ap 
proved her humble gropings, she surprised his eyes 


‘‘Read that again,’’ she whispered. And, steadying his 
voice by an effort, he did as she asked and 
repeated the words of splendid hope 


How, then, could they have 
thought that they could imagine God? Do you see 


That is the way I feel. I think we just have 


tender | fallen 


Wo rl d ’s - E. rh d yi a 


She caught his hand with the 
book in it and kissed it in that 
udden way she had 


Chapter X— Atonement —4."13",¢.0 2 tear sostnin 


and he had answered 
If I love you 
As often happens with the advent of a 

dreaded thing, the transmutation of apprehension into 
reality brought with it a species of strange peace 
The terrible, unavoidable destiny had fallen—they 
were in the net. What use of further struggles? 

Sometimes, when Owen thought of what the next 
six months must surely bring, his very flesh quailed, 
and as for Phoebe, she was only able to sustain that 
dreadful imagination by the hope that it might result 
in death In the meantime, this beautiful present 
took on a wonderful glamour as though in defiance 
of the dark shade that menaced at the crossways. 
Phoebe resigned herself to what lay before her, being 
convinced now, as women often are, that she would 
die in childbirth, and having resolved to confess all 
before she died, and thus fall quietly asleep with his 
forgiveness for pillow—since surely death would bring 
her his forgiveness 

A certain hateful problem Owen had had to solve 
alone—the problem of shielding Phoebe from any 
breath of scandal in regard to the premature birth 
of the child that would be looked upon as his. 


FTER days and nights of racking thought, he had 
A decided to go to Dr. Fulke with a well-ordered 
lie. There was no other solution possible that 

he could see, try as he might, and by thus taking the 
experienced physician into what would be apparently 
could command 
the protection for Phebe which could be obtained in 


a grave and intimate confidence he 


no other way 

So he confided to Dr. Fulke that, owing to serious 
family complications, he and his wife had been mar 
ried privately at a date which antedated their public 
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Mr. and Miss 
Bookkeeper, 


We—Mr. and Mrs. 
Carter's Inx—want you 
to know how inter- 
ested we are in your 
books. Wesee thou- 
sands of them every 
day—and from the 
first day we go on 
desk duty we always 
notice a pronounced 
improvement in 
appearance. Our 
happiness spreads to 
our owners—they forget that weary, 
* feeling and eye strain 
at close of day—they go home with 
a smile and a clear head and a satis- 
faction in the day's work. 


The secret of it is—they fill us with 


Carter’s Inks 


That means the entries write blue 
and dry to a non-fading jet black— 
they can be read a generation later as 
easily as today. Then, too, Carter's 
Inks flow more freely —gum less easily 
—the chemicals are more pure, less 
danger of oxidation and corrosion of 
the pen. 





Our most successful friends replace 
our heads after writing so we won't 
swallow dust—-they keep a penwiper 
handy, too. 


Mr. and Mrs. Carter's Inx are at 
home with all the best stationers, 
and may be secured for adoption 
with a purchase of a given quantity 


of Carter's Inks or Adhesives. 


THE CARTER’S = 
INK CO. (a= > 
Boston, Mass. § 5 
New York 


Chicago 
Montreal 









Largest manufacturers 
of writing inks, adhe- 
sives, typewriter ribbons 
and carbon papers in 
America 

















Lightning 
on light drilling. The 
tool for your kit on 
outside work. Drills 
quickly, accurately 
through metals, wood, 
tiles. Cuts continu- 
ously each move of 
driver, up or down. 
Light but strong. 
Speed up with— 


“YANKEE” 


TOOLS 


3-jaw steel 
* diameier 


There’s a ball-bearing head, 


holds straight shank to y 
“YANKEE” Reciprocating 
Drill No. 50 Price, $2.50 


Your dealer can supply you 


chuck 





mechanics and house 


Write for *** Vankee’ Tool Book"’ for 
_ * for motorists 


holders, er Tools in the Garage 


NORTH BROS. MFG. CO. Philadelphia 


" Yankee’ 


A Matches === 
Complexion Fo. 15 cents. 


That small sum is the price of Pears’ Soap, 





with its power to repair the harm done by 
common soaps and to give healthful, 


fresh and lovely skin. 


ears: 


SOAP 


eee 15c. a Cake for the Unscented 


There's beauty in 
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Afterward 
events had occurred which made it neces 


marriage by two months 
Randolph's 


no one else 


sary to confess all to Mrs 
father. He had insisted that 
be told, and on the immediate perform 
ance of a public wedding. Therefore Dr. 
Fulke would understand the grave diffi 
culty in which they found 


at present 

LO fapanne sory the great accoucheur 
credited. this story or not, Owen 

He listened with dis 

“Quite so, quite 

and when Owen 


themselves 


could never decide 
creet attention, saying 
at proper intervals: 
had ended assured him of the honor that 
he felt grave a confidence to 

“Give yourself no further uneasiness,” 
had then continued. “A werd from 
will keep Mrs. Randolph isolated 
from even her most intimate friends 
until such time as I may think fit.” 

He went on with professional details. 


so,” 
be 


so 


he 
ne 


When bald medical terms struck Owen 
on the raw he winced, but there was 
nothing for it but to sustain the inter 


view to the bitter end. As long as he 
lived the thought of that stuffy, pom 
house in Harley Street, of 
Fulke’s sagacious, slightly overingra 
tiating face and fluent, sonorous voice, 


pous 


filled him with sick disgust and 
mortification He had never before 
deliberately fabricated and carried 


out a lie. Had the physician believed 
him as on proofs of Holy Writ, still 
that stinging, mortifying doubt would 
have haunted him 

One day came a letter 
to Owen, that fortunately 
to read while Phebe was 
in her own home news. 

It was headed “Read this when 
alone,” and he slipped it quietly into 
his pocket. He would that he 
had mislaid it, if should 
Phebe, who had hand 
writing, ask to see it 

When he had an opportunity of 
reading it he found that Mary was 
at World’s-End with Sally, who had 


from Mary 
he began 
absorbed 


say 

necessary, 
noticed the 
later. 


been seriously ill. 

“I know you don't like bad news 
in broken doses, dear Owen,” Mary 
wrote. “So I will tell vou at once 
that Dr. Patton says poor Sally has 
a grave heart trouble. She will be 
subject to these attacks all her life, 
and must be very, very careful. She 
may live many years; she might go 
suddenly. He has told her frankly 


that her heart is involved, so that she 


will be careful and follow his in 
structions, but, of course, we haven't 
let her know how seriously. I've 
thought that the poor dear looked 


very badly for a long time. Of course 
it depresses her dreadfully, and Rich 


ard’s being away makes it all much 
worse. He's in Ceylon now. I didn't 
dream he'd ‘stick it out’ so long. I've 
written him of Sally’s condition, 
and hope he'll be here before long 
Sally never shows me his letters—but 
they’re written on very thin paper, 
and—very little of it! This hurts 
her, of course I can see it, though 
she never hints at such a thing. Dear 
Owen, don't mind if I say something 
straight out of my heart to you. But if 
you could write Sally an old-time af 
fectionate letter, I think it would do her 
more good than all Dr. Patton's heart 


tonics put together. She hasn't shown me 
your letters either, but—I know how she 
behaved at the time of your marriage 


poor, dear, wrong-headed, hot-tempered 
Sally And I know ywou—at least, I 
think I do. You just get cool when 
you're angry—and it’s so much harder 
to bear than any other form of wrath 
I know, as if I'd read every word, just 
the sort of pleasant ‘apart’ letters vou 
write to Sally. But if you could see her 
now—there’s something about her that's 
horribly pathetic—like that poor, dull 
droopy eagle in Central Park that we've 
felt such righteous indignation over 

don’t you remember’? 

“Well, then, write to poor. moping 
caged-eagle Sally as if you still loved 
| her—for I know vou do. under all your 
vexation—-which is so natural! ven 
now, when I know how ill she is, she 
gets my own tolerable little temper on 


its hind legs sometimes. But she'd really 
straight to heart if 
her I don't know a 
the world than hers. Even I she’s 
so fond of, only to reach her 
through a medium like thick, Clear glass 
You her than any 
one don't leave her to 
Isolation 


could 
soul in 
whom 


£0 your you 


see lonclier 
Seer 
have been nearer to 
else I think “) 
eat that sick heart of hers in 

As O)w these mrad n 


el read warm 
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stole over him. How often Sally had 
forgiven him, and he her, in those old 
days! Memory writes with strange ink 
The acid of anger acts only on its un 
lovely records, setting them sharp and 
black against the page; but pity brings 
forth kindly, tender phrases—poignant 


trivialities of affectionate forbearance 


and unselfishness Before he went to 
bed that night Owen wrote his sister a 
long, affectionate letter, full of their 


news (all except that of Pheaebe’s condi 
tion), and of such gossip of people in 
high places as he knew she relished. 
F Baptiede yy the middle of February they 

went to London, to the pleasant 
lodgings that Owen had furnished in 
Half-Moon Street. 

The day on which Pheebe’s child was 
born was one of those London days of 
grayish-yellow fog through which the 
sun glowers like a great cat's eye. 

As if to cheer the weather and the oc 
casion, the maid had lighted so hot a fire 
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*‘Ade George Ade”’ 


‘OME friends were discussing the Eng- 
\/ lish humorist Jerome K. Jerome in 
George Ade’s presence, when one of the 
party, hoping tostartalittlefun, remarked: 

*‘Jerome K. Jerome says George Ade 
is not funny.’’ 

‘It is not,’’ misconstrued Ade good- 
naturedly. ‘‘Good sensible name that 
| George Ade—not a bit funny. Imagine 
it hitched tandem like his own, however, 
Ade George Ade.’’ 

















in the dining room that Owen, sitting 
down alone to a meal that had the taste 
lessness of food in dreams, was com 
pelled to have the windows opened. The 


saffron 
like 


murk streamed in through them 
smoke, and that dense, penetrating 
smell of soot, which clings even in foreign 
lands to books and stuff that come from 
London, filled his throat and nostrils. 


D' MTOR FU LKE had just been phoned 
for by Nurse King. No, Mrs. Randolph 
suffering. All was going on very 
well. Nurse Stebbins would arrive with 
the doctor in half an hour. Mr. Ran 
dolph could go in now and speak to Mrs 
tandolph if he wished. He went with a 
painfully tightened heart. 


was not 


Phebe was propped up against the 
pillows, her eves very fixed and bright 


a little moth’s wing of dry, vivid color 


close beneath them. She smiled when 
she saw him, and, as he bent over and 
took her hand, timidly said: 

“Don't worry—I'm not afraid.” 

And she kept saying “I'm not afraid 

I'm not afraid” until Nurse King made 
him a sign with her eyebrows to leave 
the room 

Owen went back to the dining room, 
but the butler was there clearing away 
the breakfast things, so he took refuge 
in the little room. fitted up half as 
library, half as boudoir, for Phabe, where 
he was used to read aloud to her while 
he lay on the big lounge Tehekhof's 
play, “The Cherry Garden lay face 
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cushions, 
had placed it when she went to bed the 


dlown on one of the where he 


night before. He took it up and began 
mechanically reading where they had left 
off, one of the old, obvious questions 
that haunt such moments beating in hig 
mind: “Shall we ever finish it together” 
He let the book drop and, sitting down oy 
the lounge, buried his face in the cushions, 
They smelled of the lavender water that 
she used on her hair, and he sprang up 
again and began to walk the room, 
E shuddered as he thought that he 
might havetolistentodreadful cries 


later on—cries wrung by an anguish 
which neither he nor any other being 
could stay. It was the brutal, almost 


eynical, inevitableness of the thing whieh 
seemed to him most crushing. He re- 
membered with another shudder what 
Fulke himself had said to him only a 
day or two before—by way of consolation 
he realized with a wry smile—namely, 
that were the pains of childbirth patho- 
logical insfead of natural scarcely a 
woman would survive. 


He went to the window and looked 


out. No sign of Fulke’s motor as yet. 
Was that a cry? He stopped short, 
his breathing checked. Ah, it was 
only Nurse King calling for America 
to bring hot water. 

He and the doctor had decided 
that there would be no danger in 
America’s remaining with her mis- 
tress. She was a young, unmarried 
woman with a straight record (Aunt 
Patty and Uncle Burrell had taught 
her chastity “with briers,” so to 


speak), and very ignorant of all facts, 
scientific or otherwise, connected with 


such matters as the one then in 
progress. She was badly frightened 
now, but such was her devotion to 


for worlds 
near her at 
pathos she 
already 
her 
she 


Phoebe that she would not 
have been anywhere but 

such a time. With droll 
had stuffed her black ears 
with cotton wool, that in 

“sweet sugar lady” cried 

should not hear it 


case 
out 


hours to Owen before 


T seemed 
| Fulke came. 

He remained in 
about half an hour, 
followed by the second nurse, a 
dumpy, sweet-looking soul of about 
fifty, with a slight cast in her mild, 
brown and slim, energetic 
hands. She was really the nurse in 
charge. 

Owen waited until she had returned 
to Pheebe’s room, and then approached 
the doctor 


Phoebe’s room 
then came out, 


eves, 


“All is going admirably—admira- 
bly.” said the latter, speaking the 
moment that he caught sight of 


Owen's pale, strained face. “A braver 
little lady I never saw. You can put 
every confidence in Nurse Stebbins. 
I shall return in an hour or : 
hour 7 


so 


" 


~ aon or so: 

Owen felt suddenly as though all 
London had swayed a little, as at 
the tail end of an earthquake. “You're 


not going?” 

Lindsay Fulke smiled the compassion- 
ate, slightly superior smile which he re- 
served for unreasonable husbands in 
such instances 

“My dear Mr. Randolph, your good 
lady will not need my services for some 
hours yet. Indeed, she is so remarkably 
brave and strong that I think Dame 
Nature could take care of her without 
my assistance. Except that you had ex 


acted a promise from me, I should not 
return until—” he consulted his watch 
on its broad black fob—*‘until at least 
one o'clock. As it is, I shall be with 


you again by eleven.” 

“Good God! Do you mean to say that 
she will have to suffer all that time? 
That it won't be over before one o'clock 7” 


rTT°HE perspiration stood on Owen's 
forehead. He caught his lip in his 
teeth. “It's damnable!” he said in a 
choked voice. 
Fulke put his hand on his arm 
“You must face facts, my dear sir,” 
said he. “Mrs. Randolph is doing nicely 
very nicely indeed. Your inexperience 
makes you unnecessarily anxious.” Nurse 
King here came out again, and they 
persuaded Owen that the doctor could 


do nothing for Vheebe at present. 
Owen awoke suddenly to the fact that 


both had the most heartless faces he had 


ever seen Miss King’s was perfectly 
impassive, she even smiled a little. Still 
worse was a certain expression of pre 
occupation on Fulke’s sanguine, intelli 
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gent countenance, set neatly between 
gray, mutton-chop whiskers. Owen told 
himself bitterly that butchers had just 
such amiably heartless expressions. 

If} went back into the dining room 
H when the doctor had left, and 
found America crouching over the fire, 
rocking to and fro, and nursing het 
prown face in both hands, as though 
she had a toothache. 

“What are you doing here? Aren't 


you needed in the other room?” he asked 


sharply. 
She burst into forlorn sobs. 
“TJ don’t want Miss Phebe to 
no horrid ole baby!” she wailed. 
po’, precious, own sugar lady! 
I don’t want her to 


have 
“My 
God's 


mean ! have no 


baby !” 
“America—” he began sternly. His 
lips shook. He turned and went out into 
the narrow corridor that led past his 
own bedroom to the bathroom at 
the back of the house. It seemed 
to him that he paced this corridor 
for hours, listening with checked 
heart, about which the blood felt 
clotted, for some dreadful cry to 
reach him. 
Hark! That 
ing—were they 


was a door open 
coming to tell him 
that she was dead? It was Nurse 
King again. And now her face 
looked kinder. She was not smiling 

“Mrs. Randolph is asking for 
you, sir.” 

He could not go quickly enough 
He ran—his lip between his teeth. 
He was frightened, horribly fright 


ened. What dreadful sight would 
he be called to look upon? But 


she wanted him. That was enough. 


7 was standing in the center 
of the 


room, gripping a chair 


with both hands. He saw the lit 
tle knuckles, yellow-white with 
that desperate grip. Her hair lay 


in wet strands across her fore 
head. Sut her eyes blazed won 
derfully, as if on fire in her 
pinched, flushed face. And as 
familiar as that face was, yet it 


somehow the face of a 

This was a Phoebe that 
he had never seen. Nurse Stebbins 
stood just behind her, coaxing her 
in a low, steady voice to lie down. 

“Phebe—my darling—I am here. 
What is it?’ he cried, running 
to her. 

“IT want to tell 
—before I die Suddenly 
cast a wild glance all about her, 
as though for help. Then she 
stammered: “No! No! Go away. 
Go away.” 

“Go, sir, You’d better go now.” 

jut Phebe had recovered for 
the time being. With great drops 
trickling down her little ghastly 
face she tried to speak coherently 

“I’m not afraid, but I must tell 
him—I must tell him—TI can’t die 
until I've told him—” 

“My darling! My own little 
Phebe, there’s nothing that you 
could tell me would make a straw 


seemed 
stranger. 


you—to tell you 


she 





of difference! Nothing—nothing 
Nurse, can’t you get her to lie 
down? Let me help you to your 
bed, my poor darling.” 
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there had been no cries coming from dead? Yes—there—in the light of the 
that closed room This strange silence corridor he saw the gleam of a nurse’s 
was almost worse than cries. He looked cap——Nurse King’s voice called 


sudden feeling of 
could not speak. He 


with a 
But he 


at America 
tenderness. 


passed on into the corridor. And as the 
thought of Richard lashed him, he knew 


that to kill him simply would not suffice; 


torture was the only thing that could 
satiate this famished rage in himself 
this thirst for retaliation, for the assuag 
ing glut of retribution. The old, fierce 
death by quartering—the four maddened 
horses dragging the human flesh asun 
der—that would be the death for him! 
R. FULKE returned, left again for 


an hour, again returned, This time 
he stated his intention of remaining until 


Mrs. Randolph was delivered. 

Five o'clock had come. America 
brought Owen a cup of scalding tea 
into the corridor, and stood by like a 


“Mr. Randolph! Mr. 
He came 


Randolph !” 
forward with his ashen face, 


and wet forehead, and stood dumbly 
staring at her. 

“Ah, it’s you, sir. Dr. Fulke sent me 
to tell you that you have a fine Lttle 
daughter, sir. Mrs. Randolph has had 
a beautiful time And she’s been so 
brave—not even one cry! I've never 
seen the like of it.” 

When he was admitted to her room 
some hours later, it was all sweet and 
fragrant with the homely perfume of 


orris and warm flannel. A shaded lamp 
burned on the floor, but in the reflection 
from the big round of light cast by it on 
the white ceiling he could see her clearly 
as she lay long and slim in the fresh, 
pure bed. And first of all, he was struck 
by her virginal look as of a little snow 

maid, lying there with her baby 
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upon one languid arm, scarcely 
curved to hold it. 
Nurse Stebbins slipped out as he 


came in, and he went and knelt 
beside the bed. Not even daring to 
feel for her little free hand under 


the bedclothes, he pressed his lips 
to the quilt of pale-blue silk that 
outlined her slight body. 

Her eyes soft, shining, 
imploring, yet strangely 
stole up to his. Her 
purified by God only 
wild fires of anguish and initia 
tion, smiled shyly, tremulously. 
Down in the deeps of that anguish 


assuaged, 
exultant. 
little face, 
knew what 


which holds the mystery of life 
all had been swept from Phebe 
but the one new, overwhelming 
sense of motherhood. For the pres 
ent remorse and shame were for 
gotten. It seemed as though she 
had plunged under a dark river 
which had cast her on a far shore 
with her baby, giving her tempo 


rarily the supreme gift of oblivion 


VEN the sight of Owen’s moved 
face did not break the surface 








Lilac and Lilacs 


By EDWARD G. 
Being impressions and reflections upon observing James 


Hamilton Lewis, a Senator from Mlinois, in transit 
to the Capitol in an F Street car at Washington 


A LAVENDER shirt, a 
and a jade stick 
white chamois whiskers daintil) 
combed, and hair that needed both brush 
ing andcutting about the ears: asilk hat: 
a mottled-red with a silver crook: 
large, cuff buttons shaped 


LOWRY 


white satin tie 
pin; washable 
gloves: 


cane 
crusted-gold 


like dumb-bells ; soft, reversed cuffs pulled 
well down over the hands: fawn-colored 
spats; light black - and - white - checked 
overcoat, with a blue-bordered handker 
chief showing from an outside breast 
pocket; a broad, black eyeglass cord fall 
ing negligently across the shirt front: 
the fixed and “dressy” posture of a 
| Leyendecker figure in a collar adver 
| tisement:; an acute consciousness of 
self and of the interest and furtive 


stares of the other passengers in the car 





of the still pool of mother love in 
which she seemed to float absolved 
from all physical and mental pain 
for the time being. 

“My sweet—my winsome—” he 
whispered, tears starting from his 
One fell upon the hand that 
she had drawn from beneath the 
bedclothes and clasped weakly 
about his big fingers. She lifted 
it and kissed away the tear. Her 
lips formed words, but so low that 


eyes. 


he had to bend his ear close to 
eatch them. “Do—you—love me?” 
He caught the little wavering. 


nerveless hand and pressed it pas- 


sionately to his lips and eyes, and 
again it was all wet with tears. 
“Then—look,” she said, and her 


lowered eyelids showed him where 
she would have him look. 
Yes, the inevitable moment 
come He had forefelt it often 
with anguish and vain shrinking 
Now it was here Bending for 
ward, her hand still to his cheek, 
he looked down on the little 
ture in its cocoon of soft-white 
flannel. It was what nurses 


wis 


cren 


some 








call a “waxen baby.” Like a little 
image of purest wax it looked, its 








Heedless of them both, she kept 


stammering: “I must tell you. I ean't 
die till I've told you. Send her away 
I must tell you alone—all alone— 


Owen was at his wits’ 
to the nurse: 

“Could you leave us a moment, 
Would it be safe?” 

She answered in a discreet murmur: 

“She hardly "snows what she's saying, 
sir. I think you'd better slip out quietly 
the first chance.” 


end. He turned 


nurse? 


SUDDENLY Phebe loosed her 
ate hold of the chair 
with her little hands that were cramped 
from the fierce clutching and seized the 
breast of his coat. 


desper 
She reached out 


“Forgive—forgive she stuttered 
Then the blood rushed over her face in 
a dark wave. She loosed him, beat the 
air with her hands Between them, he 
and the nurse got her to the bed 

“You'd better go now, sir. You ean't 
help.” 

He went out, stumbling at the door 
He felt deathly, physically sick, and his 


heart was like lead with helpless pity 
He went again through the dining 
room on his way to the corridor The 
negress was now lying face down on the 
hearthrug, her hands over her ears, yet 
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faithful. fierce little dog, until he had 
drunk it. As she opened the door into 
the dining room—heavy, cloying, nau 


the smell of ether stole 


the whole apartment. 


seating through 


“Thank God—” thought Owen, with a 
deep breath. “Thank God—they’'re giv 
ing her ether.” 

He went to the window of the bath 
room and looked, down again at the town, 
now but a dark, roaring chaos, pricked 
by innumerable lights all blurred with 
fog. He thought of the bits of paper 
that his mother used to burn for him on 
the nursery hearth at World’s-End. The 
sparks of their soft, black surface as the 
flame died out were like these lights of 
London on the sooty darkness And as 
he stared at the great leviathan of a 
town crouched there below him in the 
night it seemed to him that a vast 
spirit hung above it—its Soul as it were 
formed of the millions of little severed 


souls, 


in its 


that fared feverishly 
nursery 


.each wrapped 
dream of separate in 


dividuality—in what the Brahmans eal! 

the “great heresy of self.” 

Aes opened and shut Another 
Feet went to and fro Were they 

seeking for him to tell him that she was 





lashes making two dark lines like 
little circumflex accents on its tiny face: 
its faintly rosed mouth sucking in sleep 
And upon its brow, just peeping from 
the warm flannel, lay a little down of 
gold, like pollen on a white flower leaf 
And there, as Phebe, in her strange. new 
pride, the bedclothes further 
back—there, almost incredibly perfect 
was a little hand, with budlike thumh 
and petal fingers; with nails as perfect 
ly finished and polished as though the 
most skillful manicure in London had 
just been tending them. And this little 
hand moved him with an odd, yet pro 
found and pitiful tenderness He had 
thought to hate this child—to have to 
battle with instinctive loath 
now, at the sight of that tiny 
perfectly, almost absurdly fin 
ished—all that stirred in his heart was 
this feeling of pity and tenderness 
“Feel it—how soft it is—” whispered 
Vhoebe And he ventured to touch with 
one of his big fingers the ridiculously 
perfect little hand 
The finger — bye waved feebly 


pressed 


do fierce 
ing—yvet 
hand, so 


He moved his finger down against them 

instantly they « wer w ‘ht about it. and a 

queer thrill ran up his arm to his heart 
7 } ntini f 
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NDERFEED is the greatest 
word in the economy of heat- 
because all-time comfort is 
Over 25,000 
satisfied users KNOW that the 
Underfeed has actually cut their 


coal bills in two and in some cases, 
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least attention is an 
derfeed certainty. 


feed appreciation. 


Fuel Saving Mr. John P. 
O’Neil, Logan Square Sta., 

Cc hicago Postoffice: “No more 
topfeeds for me. Saved 
about $30 last year.” 
Consumes Gases Mr. J. A. 
Staples, Topeka, Kansas; **Un- 
derfeed Boiler makes good. 
Consumes smoke and gases as 
they passthrough live coals.” 
Prevents Waste Mr. C. C. 
White, Garret, Ind.: “Have 
only emptied ashes twice ina 
year. burn them up.” 


The Underfeed saves $2 to $3 a ton oncoal, burn- 
heaper grades of hard or soft coal—slack, pea 
to 
thus kept free from 


ing 
or buckwheat sizes. All Sivez 
heating surfaces, which are 
heat-retarding soot. 


son top—close 
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EE Heating 


and basement and we will forward 
Plans and estimates of cost. Use Coupon 


Clean, 
even, adequate heat with 
Un- 
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Prof. Anderson’s 


—are simply airy bubbles of grain. 


COLLIER’S 





foods—Puffed Wheat and Puffed 


Rice 


They float, and the toasted walls are only bubble-thick. 


Inside of each grain there occur in the making a hundred 


million steam explosions—one for each food granule. 


the grains are puffed to eight times normal size. 


The heat applied is 550 degrees. 


nating taste-—a taste like toasted nuts. 


The thin walls crush, 


flavored granules. You have never 


morsels. 


Thus 


That gives the fasci- 


tasted 


more 


at a touch of the teeth, into almond- 


delicious 


Yet these are just whole grains, without any additions. 


The whole flavor comes from heat. 


The object of all this is to make every atom digestible, by 


blasting the granules to pieces. 
value that lies in the grain. 


But the result is foods that folks revel in. 


facts are forgotten. 
from sheer enjoyment. 


To supply you all the food 


The scientific 


Forty million dishes monthly are eaten 


Putted Wheat-lO¢ 
Putted Rice -1b5¢ 


West 


Except in Extreme 


Serve in the morning with sugar and cream, or 


mix with 


any fruit. For supper, serve like crackers, floating in bowls 


of milk. Use like 


ice cream. Serve in soup like wafers. 


Don’t without them. 


foods is anywhere near so delightful. 


o 
RO 


Sole Makers 


Nothing 


you 


know 


in 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 


nuts in candy making or as garnish for 


cereal 


FOR 
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First of the Farmers 


By WALT MASON 


Illustrations by 
H. Devitt Welsh 


oe 
a * 
















land-poor farmer is a_ well 


, / SHE 
known institution in the Middle 


West. He is frequent in all new 


| countries, and it is impossible to con 
vince him of the error of his way. He 
continues to hunger and thirst for more 


last he has to be content 
with six feet of it. There is some reason 
in his ambition when he his land 
cheap, in the certainty that its value will 
rapidly increase: but when a man 
tinues to buy land at a high price, mere 
ly to own it, and to be able to say that 
he owns everything between him and the 


land, until at 
gets 


con 


| horizon, his wisdom may be questioned. 


Thousands of American farmers, who 
might be comfortable and happy, with 
money in the bank and tobacco in the 


tobaeco box, 
straining to 
the west 
quarter section, and to 
gages which are as 
funnel-shaped clouds. 


striving 
pay 


are eternally 
make the next 
eighty or the south 
pay off mort 
threatening as 


old 
and 
ment on 


\ SWISS SHOWING "EM HOW TO FARM 
HESE farmers, in everything but 
land, are as poor as Job’s distin 

guished turkey. They conduct their 
agricultural operations on a large and 
expensive scale. They cover so much 
ground that they can’t do it properly, 
and they haven’t time to attend to fer 
tilizing or soil analysis, or trifles of 
that kind. They cultivate their corn 
with four-horse cultivators, and get fif 
teen bushels an acre where they should 
get thirty: they wear out their land 
raising wheat, and the wheat goes to 
pay for more land or to lift mortgages. 


man who 


acres 1s 


usually 


In the country of big farms a 
has to be satisfied with eighty 
looked upon with pity, and he 
dies young of a broken heart. 
Arnold Martin came to this 
from Switzerland to show the 
this system. He 
uneon 
of his 
mission at the 
time. He had 
no idea that he 
destined 


country 
folly of 


was 


scious 


wis 

to be a_ voice 
crying in the 
wilderness. He 
came in the 
steerage, and 


his highest am 
bition was to 
American farm 
and draw the 
princely wages 


had heard in 
his native Al- 
pine village. It 
is eighteen 
years since 
Arnold first be- 
held Liberty in 


her great act 
of enlightening 
the world, and 


lis Island re- 
sounded to the 
clang of his 
wooden shoon 























People crowded around him all day long to ask him of 





but he had good and an 
excellent memory, and as 
he toiled he observed, and 


facts for future reference. 


ey CS 


filed away 


After three years of arduous toil he 
had saved $272, and then he decided to 
embark in business for himself. He 
hought a tract of twenty acres near 


lawnee City, paying $12.50 an acre for 
it. People who took an interest in the 
young man declared that no punishment 


could be too severe for the man who 
sold him that tract, for it was notori- 
ously the worst piece of land in the 
county It was rocky and rough, and 
the soil had no substance to it, and 
even the rattlesnakes side-stepped it. 
Kind-hearted folk called upon the mis 


guided youth to express their sympathy 
and mingle their tears with his, but, in 
his fatuous foreign way, he seemed per- 
fectly satisfied with his bargain, and the 
heard him yodeling by the 
he toiled on his barren acres. 


neighbors 


hour as 


Much water has run under the bridge 
since Arnold Martin made this venture, 
and now his little farm is celebrated all 
over Nebraska, and its fame is spread 
ing to the far corners of the country. 
The agriculturists who smiled or wept 
when they heard of Arnold’s foolish 
break now repair to his home to receive 
instruction and admonition from him 
For he makes more money from his 
twenty acres than the average farmer 


can hope to make from his 640 acres. 


HE IS NOT LAND HUNGRY 


"sg lady hetook alotofhis products 
to a dry-farming congress at Tulsa, 
Okla., and won prizes aggregating $1,167 
He was the hero of that assemblage, and 
people crowded around him all day long to 
ask him how in thunder he did it. and 
Arnold explained patiently and good-na- 
turedly. He makes no mystery of his sue 


cess. He is 
making a for- 
tune on a piece 
of land Ameri- 
can farmers 
considered too 
poor for a hog 
pasture, and he 
says he thinks 
he might have 
done better 
had he pur- 
chased 10 acres 
instead of 20, 


He believes 
that 20 
make almost 


acres 


too large a 
farm for one 
man to attend 
to! 

The United 
States Depart 
ment of Agri 
culture has 


sent some of its 
experts to 
Pawnee Counts 
to study Arnold 
Martin and his 
hip pocket 
farm, and 
those ex 


one 


perts, after con 





He was so how in thunder he did it, and Arnold explained ; 
poor that he patiently and good-naturedly templating the 
= had to work J owner's curves 
his way to the West, and when he for a few days, said: “This man is the 
reached Pawnee County, Nebraska, he first of American farmers.” Then he 
looked around him and beheld a fair went back to Washington and prepared 
and fertile country, and decided to travel a special bulletin treating of Martin and 
no further He secured a portfolio as his methods 
third assistant to a farmer of the vicin Martin has never suffered from land 
itv, and for three vears he labored dili hunger At Tulsa he said to a group 
gently, and made a reputation as a first of farmers: “A farm of 320 acres is a 
lass farm hand. He was a quiet young misfortune, and one of 640 acres is a 
man with little talent as an elocutionist, downright calamity.” 
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Lawton 


By HENRY KITCHELL 


N 1918 for the first time in its his 
tory, the Société des Artistes Fran 
highest honot 
the first medal, upon a painter who is 
not a Frenchman The Old Salon, to 
give it its popular name, is the most im 
portant institution of its sort in the 
world, and its first medal, often not 
awarded at all during considerable 
periods of years, is the highest academic 
decoration that any painter can attain. 
This first foreigner to whom they have 
awarded it is Lawton Parker, an Ameri 
ecan—an intensely American American, 
too, which makes it more interesting. 


ceais bestowed its 


HOW WE CAMI 


S he carries unaffectedness almost to 
A the point of affectation, there never 
was aman whose habit of life offered les 
pegs to hang eccentric little anecdotes 
on than his. You could cross the ocean 
in the same stateroom with him and 
never guess that he was a painter at all, 
or any other person of a temperamental 
sort No one ever saw him in peg-top 
corduroy trousers or a shirt. 
He does not talk art to you, nor gesture 
with his thumb Indeed it is quite pos 
sible that you might talk art to him 
tell him all about it. He would listen, 
in his quiet, unassuming way, perfectly) 
willing to learn from you, if there hap 
pened to be anything you could teach 


FROM THE BUSI 


svronic 


him (and it is surprising how many 


people he can learn something from), 

but just as willing to 

be amused, all by him _ 

self, if there weren't. 
I do not believe that 


in any essential way 


We LW DAS I BE 
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Parker 


WEBSTER 


of the flag-waving variety that thinks 
we have a providential license to lick 
all creation at anything we turn our 
hand to, It seemed to young VParker 
that Paris offered stiffer criticism and a 
more cosmopolitan point of view than 
any other city. And, intent on getting 
the stiffest criticism possible, he chose 


JANUARY 





Paris for his instructress and, while he | 


was about it, the stiffest schools in 
Paris—the Beaux Arts and the Julien— 
and later he became the pupil and, in- 
cidentally, the close friend of Whistler. 
In all of this he was actuated by one 
perfectly steadfast idea. “Learn your 
technique first,” Parker's good angel kept 
saying. “The first business of a painter 
is to learn to paint. You will see half 
trained men jumping into the limelight 
on the strength of a trick of style 
some fancied originality or other—getting 
called arrivés, while you are still thought 
of as a_e student. Never mind that 
Learn to paint first.” 


HOW HE ARRIVED 


rT“ HAT was the voice he listened to: 
i and presently this stood him in good 
stead. He had planned his first impor- 
tant exhibition in public for the Varis 
Iixposition in 1900. He had a canvas 
finished, framed, varnished, ready to 
send to the jury. Sut a little four-inch 
stovepipe that made its way precariousl) 
around two sides of his big studio, from 
the corner where his stove was to the di 

agonal where 

it escaped int a 
4 chimney, had _ got 
choked with soot, and 
the night before the 


corner 











his attitude toward g picture was to be sent 
life can have changed 3 Z «away the soot burned 
a particle since, a boy G Z through the pipe, 
in his teens, he won a y Z trickled down across 
little prize offered by 7 j the picture, burning 
the “Interior” for the 4 clean through the can 
best drawing by a per 4 vas and ruining the 
son who had had no Z frame. The entries for 
artistic instruction. He j the exposition closed 
was living out in % that day. 
Kearney Neb then, Z But the entries for 
1 the nearest artis ¢ that year’s Salon did 
tic instruction was a not close until a week 
long way off One of ¢ later. Parker ordered 
the artists on the jury Z a new frame, bought a 
of this competition was 7 new canvas, hired a 
enough impressed by j new model, and went 
the effort he sent in to 7 to work The long, 
write him saying that 7 arduous — technical 
if he would come to Chi 4, training did not fail 
cago he would give him him now. In this week 
some instruction free He has come the whole distance mod- he completed a life 
The boy came. and estly, patiently, American fash- sized standing nude 
presently won a schol ion, on his own feet that won him an hon 
arship at the Art In orable mention in the 
stitute When the holarship expired Salon Two years later, he won his 


than most chil 
when they are graduated from 
High School he calmly went out West 
again to earn some more 


he still was younger 


dren are 


money to buy 
some more instruction 

I hope that some day he will tell me 
his odyssey in chrot [know 
he used to paint portraits for Sjapiece, do 


wical detail 
ing, when business was brisk, sometimes 
three aday Youl 


likeness. of course 


idtomakea recognizable 
or you didn't get your 
$5, and I may observe that many a highiy 
portrait painter of mature 
training would have his 
irning a living that way in the 
communities young Parker visited 


successful 
years and 


troubles « 


A KNIGHT-ERRANT OF THE 


Fg HER thing he did in Kansas City 
Was to paint a big decoration on the 
outside of a building He got the job be 


cause the artist who started it neg 
to allow for the distortion caused by the 


BRUSH 


lected 


high angle at which vou had to look at it 
eet and quit in despair He 
was paid a huge sum for this—$75, if I 
remember right (He remarked to me 
once that he had painted Kansas Citys 
Inside and out You can take that as 
fizuratively or as literally as vou like.) 

When he had earned enough, he 
to Ne York and studied some more 
won the Chanlér $5,000 
went to Paris, for 
I lel ine vas al ntensely Americal 


Arne " I did not mean that he was 


went 


whet 


third medal (the next step in the Salon’s 
scale of honors) with a portrait 

A second medal was within easy reach. 
A few big important canvases exhibited 
on successive years would have landed 
it tut Parker was still learning Up 
to now he was a studio painter. All the 
outdoor work he had done was the more 
sketching with which 
one occupies a holiday Now he tackled 
plein air in earnest. He went on paint 
ing portraits. That was his profession 
Liut in his water garden in Giverny he 
studying the full outdoor light 
on things: how foliage and dresses and 
naked human flesh look against the 
light, down the light, across the light 

For ten years he sent nothing to the 
Salon portrait. 
Then a rainy summer drove him indoors 
again, and he painted a Salon picture 
Presumably his good angel told him to 
go ahead. He had learned to paint as 
comparatively few men in this genera- 
tion have even tried to learn, and what 
happened was that the Salon jury, in 
stead of awarding him a second medal, 
which he half expected—the medal which 
has already been awarded to just ten 
painters and is the highest 
painter not a French 
oted him a first 
or gold medal, the highest award of all 


less desultors 


began 


beyond an occasional 


American 
award that any 


man has ever received 


He has come the whole distance mod 
estly, patiently, American 
is own feet 


fashion. on 












Safe always — 
not safe if 


The foremost consideration in 





firearms man- 
ufacture 1s to produce a weapon that is safe 


under all conditions. Safe always, not safe ff. 


Safe for the expert. 


Safe for the layman, his 
tamily and friends. 


Safe for the novice. 
Safe from the child and the careless. 


Safe from all possibility of discharge from a blow, 
fail, or any kind of accident. 


mith & Wesson 
Automatic 


“The gun that makes you think’’ 


It’s doubly safe — 


No one can discharge this gun 
unintentionally 





The nervousness of the beginner or the startled woman, the 
curiosity of the child cannot transform the S. &*W. Automatic 
into an wxcontrolled weapon of destruction. 

The automatic safety under the trigger guatd catmot be oper- 
ated by mere pressure of the hand in grasping the butt. Zo 
motions (which with practice merge into one) must be made 
by the middle finger before this automatic safety releases. 
Definite intention, preceded by instruction and practice, is 
necessary to make these motions. 


You have to think before firing. 


None but human agency can 
discharge the S. & W. 


It is mechanically impossible for the cartridge to be exploded 
until the automatic saféty has been released. And ‘‘to make 
assurance doubly sure’’ there is a hand-operated, wen-automatic 
safety which may be used to lock the mechanism, making it 
impossible to pull the trigger. 








Four other points of superiority 





Added to the improved safety devices are the facility with 

which it can he loaded, mechanical perfection and accuracy, 

for which the S. & W. firearms have been famous for over 

half a century, together with ease of cleaning. 

And finally, the S. & W. Automatic is .75 caliber. 

You are protected automatically from the dissatisfaction and 

possible dangers of using cheap or unsuitable ammunition, 

The 8S. & W. .35 Automatic Cartridge is made specially for 
this gun and you are a/ways sure of getting the right ammuni- 
tion. Carried in stock wherever S. & W. Automatics are sold. 

Every gun expert, every business man, every family man, every 


family woman should know about the S.& W. Automatic, Write for 
catalog, or ask your dealer for the S. & W. Automatic today. 


SMITH & WESSON, 701 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


TO DEALERS—The 8S. & W. Automatic is revolutionary in many of its feat- 
ures, and you should be ready to answer the many questions the public 
will ask. Special Booklet B will give you full information. Write for it at once 
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Five Bars and a Cross Tie 


—the Safety First Symbol 


Don’t experiment. Don’t take 
chances. Look for the five bars and the 
cross- tie when you choose a non-skid tire. 


Goodrich 2% Tires 


Best in the Long Run—Best in the Short Stop 





Better still, tear out this price- 


Read the reduced prices below. 
list and hand it to your dealer. 


Don’t pay more | than the prices named here for the accepted standard non-skid tires: 


Size | Smooth Tr Tread | Safety Tread | Smooth Tread | Safety Tread 
Prices Prices Prices | __ Prices 
30x3 ....| $11.70 ~ $12. 65 $33.00 $35.00 
30x3%.... 15.75 | 17.00 | 34.00 | 36.05 
32z3%.... 16.75 18.10 35.00 37.10 
33x4 23.55 25.25 ||37x5 .. 41.95 44.45 
| 34x4 24.35 26.05 38x5\%.. 54.00 57.30 


Dealers almost everywhere have Goodrich Tires in stock or can get them 
for you from one of our branches or depots. 


The B. F. Goodrich Co. 


Factories: AKRON, OHIO 





Size 
34x4%.. 
35 x4k.. 
|| 36 x 434. 











There is nothing in 
Goodrich Advertising that 
isn’t in Goodrich Goods 


Branches in All 
Principal Cities 


























This 
superb car 
is a product of the 
most modern and efti- 
cient manufacturing condi- : r - 
tions. The only car in the world Lighting System if desired 
of the size, length, carrying capacity and power at the price. In the Partin-Palmer 
“38” at $975 you get all the car value you want or need, with a finished and dignified 
beauty of which you will always be proud. 


ter control 


Don’t buy a car until you have fully investigated the Partin-Palmer 38°" at $975. 


Write today for a free copy of our complete new catalog and name of nearest Partin-Palmer dealer. 


Partin Manufacturing Co., Suite 542, 29 So. La Salle Street, Chicago 











WE CAN REMEDY tt SKETCH 


for newspapers or magazine 
I practical syster er rena 


YOUR FOOT TROUBLE ) | SicSiver ns A 


Throw away your heavy metal arches 
ing a special shoe which will give you the right sup- 
Send for measurement blank and particulars. do with it 


REPRESENTATIVES WANTED | | Teil send » 


tion of drawings showing poss 
CHAS. RITZ, Custom Shoemaker The Landon School of Illustrating 
207 Cox Bidg., Rochester, N. Y. 


of President W ilsor Let me see what 5 an 
port. Send it to me with 6c in stamps and 
u & test lesson plate, als e 
ities for YOU 


nd Cartooning 


1435 Schofield Bld «1 eland, 0. 























| Te VANDERBILT HOTEL 


<= 34ST. EAST ar PARK AVE., NEW YORK, 


Welton H. Marshall, Manager Subway Entrance 
“An hotel of distinction 
with moderate charges” 


Within five minutes of principal railway terminals 
Situation ideal. 




















TARIFF 
Single rooms - per day — $3, $4, $5, $6 
Double rooms $5, $6, $7, $8 
Doub'e bedrooms, boudoir 
iressing-room and bath $8, $10, $12 
Suit2s—Parloir, bedroom and bat! , $1 $12, $15 









Each room with bath 







































A Party Afraid of’ Itself 


(Continued from page 8) 


have governed Republican National Con- 
ventions for more than half a century, 
Mr. Taft was nominated and Mr. Roose- 
| velt was beaten in 1912; with Mr. Taft 
|as its nominee the Republican party was 
wrecked; if Mr. Taft had not been nomi 


nated the party would not have foun- 
dered: Mr. Taft would not have been 
nominated but for these terrible “rules” ; 


“revise the rules” and the ship 
lifted off the reefs and sail 
swiftly and safely to port, carrying 
the cargo of the nation’s welfare in 
its hold. 

But why is nothing 
eargo which the floated 
ship is to carry? Why 
seamen refuse to make 
or bill of lading of the 
cies, and measures they mean to trans- 
port on the rescued vessel which, by 
“revising the rules,” they propose to put 


therefore, 
will be 


said about the 
and patched-up 
do these merry 
out a manifest 
principles, poli 





| in service once more? For, after all, 
| this is what the people want to know 
about, is it not? Why not let the people 


know about it then? These mariners of 
opportunism have no answer, except that 
it is dangerous for the Republican party 
to try to state its position on anything, 
at the present critical juncture. 





“THE REJUVENATORS’ SIDE-STEP !’ 


wo a fine example of American 
character! How like the voice of 


Lincoln it sounds! How it flames with 
that ancient spirit of conviction and pur 
which made the Republican party 
glorious in its heroic days! Whata bugle 
blast calling the youth, honor, and patri 
otism of the land to tle colors of the 
“New Republicanism”! What a response 
such avoidance of living issues will re- 


pose 


ceive from those venerable men who, 
in their early days, believed that the 
Republican party fearlessly stood for 
the things for which they were will 
ing to die! What a proof of the cour 
age and sincerity of the “New Repub 
licanism” ! 

Very noble, is it not? It shines so 


with high ideals! It deals so 
and satisfyingly with social and 
economic conditions! It blazes so plain 
and broad a highway out of all our 
troubles! One can almost see the eager 
millions rushing to enlist under a leader 
ship whose inspiring battle cry is, “Keep 
us in office and we will do the rest.” 

Although the Republican rejuvenators 
do not dare hold a national convention 
because they do not dare make a plat 
form so the whole people may see plainly 
what the Republican party stands for 
and what it refuses to stand for: al 
though the Republican rejuvenators gin 
gerly side-step this, the only vital matter 
before the Republican party, these 
men, nevertheless, say over and 
again that the Republican party is 
progressive as the Progressive 
party. But “fine words butter no pars 
nips.” The easy way to have given 
some excuse for claiming that the Re 
publican party finall, has become pro 
gressive would have been to have held 
the proposed but abandoned National Re 
publican Convention and had that con 
vention adopt the Progressive party's na 
tional platform. A_ two-line resolution 
would have done the business 

To be sure, ever this might not have 
convinced people. Citizens might have 
found it hard to believe in the sincerity 


brightly 
directly 


now 
very 
over 
just as 


of so sudden a conversion under such 
desperate circumstances. It might have 
strained credulity to conclude that men 
who last year shouted until they were 


My, 


OID 











CS 


red in the face that the Progressive 
party was destroying American institu- 
tions could change so quickly as to say 
now that what the Progressive party 
stands for means the salvation of the 


country. It might have raised the sus- 
picion that such an agile somersault 
meant only the hunger of politicians to 
win at any cost, even the cost of vital 
conviction. But at least it would have 4 
given some excuse for the rejuvenators 


to claim that they had saved their faces, 
NOT RULES ALONE 


HIS brings us back to the last Repub- 

lican convention where these wicked 
“rules” which had governed the Repub- 
lican party all its life, finally wrought 
such havoc. Just why was it that the 
men who ran that convention nominated 
Mr. Taft and beat Colonel Roosevelt? 
Not because they cared anything about 
Mr. Taft personally; for no anti-Taft 
men in the country said harder things 
about him than did the very men who 
nominated him. Not because they hated 
Colonel Roosevelt personally; for a 
number of the very men who fought 
him admitted his personal attractive 
ness; and some of them, like Mr. Root 
and Mr. Lodge, owed much of their 
public consequence to Colonel Roosevelt's 
favor. 

But these men nominated Mr. Taft be- | 

cause Mr. Taft stood for the things they 
stood for and they fought Colonel Roose- | 
velt because Colonel Roosevelt stood for 
the things these men were against. And 
it was not a misuse of the “rules” alone 
by which these men were able to work 
out their purposes. These very “rules” 
gave full power to wipe out, for example, 
the shocking frauds perpetrated in sev- 
eral Northern States—frauds so crass 
und done in such brazen and open fash- 
ion that they have seldom been equaled 
in the history of such practices; frauds 
so overwhelmingly proved that they 
privately were admitted and denounced 
by some of the very men in the Chicago 
convention who upon and ap 
proved them publicly. Under these very 
“rules” every one of these outrages could 
have been brought to naught. 


passed 


DIVISION 
NID vet these men did not want to 
avail themselves of such frauds or of 
any other frauds just for the sake of being 


A FUNDAMENTAI 


devilish. They did not want to misuse 
the rules just to fasten ignominy on 
themselves. No man wants to do a 


crooked thing when a straight thing will 


serve his purpose equally well What 
these men did at Chicago was, to them, 
a war measure; they went upon the 
theory that the end justifies the means. 


And this end was to prevent the Repub- 
lican party from standing, as a party, 
for what the Progressive party now 
stands for or any considerable part of 
what the Progressive party now stands 
for. The slogan under which they fought 
was: “Beat Roosevelt and the ve 
publican party”; and they were perfectly 
sincere in it 


save 


It was a fight between opposing 
principles and tendencies, not a mere 
struggle between personalities. If it had 
been the latter, his best friends must 
admit that Mr. Taft would not have 
lasted long in a purely personal contest 


with Colonel Roosevelt. No! The strug- 
gle was between fundamental forces. 


This conflict had been preparing for 
ears. For a long time all thoughtful 
men have seen, and every writer upon 
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American politics has noted, the neces 
sity for a new, natural, and reasonable 
party alignment of the American people 
into a liberal party to which all citizens 
who believe in liberal principles and poli 
cies can belong and a conservative party 
to which all who believe in conservative 
principles and policies can belong. Many 
men in the Republican party have been 
striving for more than a decade to make 
the Republican party the liberal party 
of America; and others have been striv 
ing to make it the conservative party of 
America. 


Neither element could win decisively or 


permanently over the other; and so the 
Republican party was neither one thing 
nor the other, but its platforms were 
framed so as to mean all things to all men 


A PERMANENT LIBERAL PARTY 


ND exactly this was true of the Demo 
cratic party, and is true of it to-day. 
This is proved by the fact that the ad- 
ministration supports Mr. Underwood 
for Senator although Mr. Underwood is 
a conservative and is as open and honest 
as he is brave about it; and by the fect 
that it will do the same thing if Roger 
Q. Sullivan is nominated as the candidate 
for Senator of the Democratic party in 
Illinois; and by still other facts as nota 
ble as these. And the Democratic party 
stands for all of this. Yet the Demo 
cratic party also stands for Mr. Bryan 


and Mr. Vardaman, as well as for Mr. 
Underwood and Mr. Sullivan. 
Against this unnatural and illogical 


and, in its results, wicked condition in 
poth old parties and the evils that grow 
from it the liberals of both parties re- 
belled and formed the Progressive party 
with a clear-cut statement of liberal 
principles and plainly worded program 
of liberal policies growing out of those 


principles. So that, in creating the 
Progressive party, the people them 
selves have made the liberal party 
of America. 

So all citizens who still wear the 
name of either old party, but who be- 
lieve in what the Progressive party 


stands for, will come to the Progressive 
party in the end. No honest or intelligent 
citizen will long continue voting a mere 
party name instead of a living convic 
tion. It is only human nature that he 
should go on doing so for a short time, 
because habit lasts a little while even 
when opposed by reason. But it 
not last long. 

In the end a man’s judgment and his 


does 


faith growing out of that judgment de 
termine his action. This is proved by 


the history of the fall of each one of 
the great historic parties that 
ruled our country and of the rise 
a new one to take its place. 


have 
of 


A SHAM BATTLI 


UT the rejuvenators now tell us that 

“the Republican party has learned 
its lesson”; has cast off its old leadership 
and will, in due time, adopt a progres 
sive platform. Yet chief among the men 
who killed the rejuvenators’ convention 
plan were the very same men who fought 
the good fight for reaction at the Chicago 
Republican convention in June, 1912; the 
very same men who for many years have 
done everything they could to keep the 
Republican party from becoming the lib 
eral party of America; the very same men 
who stopped at nothing to kill off, poli 
tically, Republicans who were striving 
with might and main to make the Re 






























COLLIERS POR JANUARY 3, 1914 
— a ymeedmeen eae 
publican party the liberal party of 


America. The Smoots and the Penroses, 
the Watsons and the 
nons and the the whole noble 
company of standpatters were on the 
ground—and also on the job. The sham 
battle between Mr. Borah, who strenu 
ously “fought” against holding a con 
vention, and Mr. Barnes, who earnestly 
“battled” for holding a convention, was 
the most diverting number on the pro 
gram. 

Nobody who knew the facts expected 
any other outcome of the rejuvenators’ 


Kealings, the Can 
Barneses, 


activities than the overwhelming tri 
umph of the reactionaries. The real 
state of mind of the Republican party 


was shown only a short time before by 
a vital fact which no amount of explain 


ing can square with the statement that | 


the Republican party is at last becoming 
progressive. 
fact is the temper and membership of 
the Republican Congressional Committee 
which Republican Senators and Congress 
men elected quite recently. 

This committee is the organization that 
manages the Republican Congressional 
campaigns. It is the body that has in 
charge the election of Republican candi 
dates for the House and Senate. It 
the General Staff which plans every ma- 
neuver, every practical detail, of the 
activities of the Republican forces 
throughout the nation. Not only does it 
settle Republican strategy and direct the 
Republican movements in every State 
and Congressional District in the entire 
Republic, but it to the gathering 
and spending of the money with which 
the Republican party conducts its war 
fare to elect Republican Senators and 
Representatives. 


is 


sees 


THE HEART OF CONTROI 


HIS all-important Republican Com 

mittee was elected just a few weeks 
ago—not appointed, mind you, but 
ELECTED, The _ political convictions 
of its membership is an acid test of the 
present tendency of the Republican 
party, is it not? Very well! That all 
powerful and all-important committee is 
overwhelmingly reactionary. It is ab 
solutely dominated by such members as 
Senator Gallinger of New Hampshire, 
Senator Brandegee of Connecticut, Con 
gressman Madden of Illinois, Congress 
man Mondell of Wyoming, and other 
men of the same way of thinking. The 
fact that in this committee there is a 
sprinkling of complacent gentlemen who 
call themselves “progressive” Republi 
cans, but who do no fighting for progres 
sive principles and policies, only makes 
the reactionary make-up of the commit 
tee more glaring. 

Nor is this the worst. The Executive 
Committee of this Republican Congres 
sional Committee is the heart of that 
organization; and the man who domi- 
nates this committee is its vice chairman. | 


Senator Frank Brandegee of Connecti 
cut, who is one of the most obstinate 
reactionaries in or out of public life 


that any American political party what 


ever can produce 

yw answer is there to these facts? 
Do they not prove beyond the 

shadow of a reasonable doubt that the Re 

publican party to-day is just what it has 

been ever since Mr. Taft 


WHAT IS THE ANSWER? 


became Dresi 


dent and just what the forces which pro- 
gressive men within the Republican party 
were 


fighting for so many years before 


the Taft régime have been try 


This big and unanswerable | 
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I’ll pay $1.00 per knot for every knot any customer can find in 
our Red Cedar Siding shipped from Bay City. I stand 
ready to prove to you in this way that the lumber in 
Aladdin houses is higher in grade throughout 
than is regularly carried by any seller of lumber 
in America Clear Siding, Clear Flooring, 

Clear Interior Finish and Clear Shingles 
ure furnished for every Aladdin 

Dwelling house 

Oo. E. SOVEREIGN 
Gen. Mer. 








Finest Michigan 
Timber and Shipped 


Direct from the Forest to You 





ing to make the Republican 
party? No wonder the Repub 
lican National Committee did 


not hold the widely 
rejuvenators’ convention. No 
wonder that impressive body 
of tacticians put its foot down 
hard on any statement of the | 
Republican party's real position | 
“at this time.” | 


advertised 














But there is one great na 
tional trouble which the Re 
publican party cannot help, 
no matter whether it calls 
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Aladdin houses have character, distinction and beauty. Colo 
nial types, English types, California Bungalows, Swiss 
designs—in fact, the finest ideas in modern homes are 
represented in the beautiful Aladdin catalog. And the 
























price of each complete house is 
each photograph. 


Aladdin houses 


written plainly under 


are found in almost every commu 


nitv inthis country. Your neighbors have proved the 

merit, low cost and satisfaction of the Aladdin system, 

Ask us for address of an Aladdin customer. 

; The Aladdin readi-cut system cuts the 
Aladdin houses are manu 





factured and shipped from labor intwo. The Aladdin Direct Sales 
the ate gtd imbet Plan cuts out all middlemen The logs 
producing sections In this } +4 ; 
country. High pr are sawed in the Aladdin mill and the 
thus elimi oaeen house finished complete under ONF 
the material is pur pan i - 
poor tae peyeinfi ROOF. The Aladdin catalog tells this 
riginal producer intensely interesting story in detail. 
The pri of act ha. i al on 1 
act bien He Hl ss eubvantiedl ts Goondiobl W he n you buy an Aladdin house, it 
for the completion of the ho us follows is shipped complete ina single 
framing er fit; sheathing lumb pie 
to fit iding cu fit; flooring it to fi si. ; 

itside and inside finish; windows, frames " 
casings, stairways, glass, hardware, locks Send today for our big 
nails, paint and varnish for the 'atal - 

and inside, shingles, plaster boar Cc —e - 

and plaster for a with No. 6 
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North American Construction Co. 
61 Aladdin Ave., Bay City, Michigan 
Canadian Branch, Sovereign Construction Co., C. P. R. Bidg., Toronto, Can. 
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itself progressive or reactionary, no fastened on the Southern States For 
matter whether it flings to the breeze years these men have seen that the we} 
an unknown flag blazoned with the fare of the South itself, as well as the 





meaningless words, “The New Repub good of the whole country, demands that 
licanism,” or whether it sticks to the there shall be two parties in the South 
banner of the old Republicanism. And just as there is in other sections of the 
yet from a national point of view Republic and just as there is in every 
and historically speaking, this trouble free country in the world. And yet they 
with which the Republican party can could not bring this about so long as the 
not possibly deal is the very biggest Republican party was the only rival of 
}and most real trouble that vexes Ameri the Democratic party. 

| can statesmanship. But they can bring it about with the 
| 


Progressive party as the rival of the 
Democratic party. And so they are going 
oy long as the Republican party lasts, ahead, right now, to bring it about. 

VY there will be and can be only one po-\ 

litical party in the South. Everybody ad- 


G. O. P. MAKES PARTIES SECTIONAI 


OFFICE THE REPUBLICAN GOSPEL 





| mits that it is unnatural and hurtful for UT the Republican rule fixers care 
one great section of a common country nothing about this. That the Ameri- 
to have only one political party. Yet can people shall again be made one 
re ano ant win ae This is @ translation of the story of palm that is the situation in which the Amer- people, divided only by the wholesome 
ERS G'S oes hee Sete Gut <itte of writen t ie MMereptgphios ican Republic finds itself. It is an lines of sincere and opposing convie 


oil of palm and / oil of olives. 

(3) There cause to flourish these / ointments 
the skin. 

(4) As for oil of palm 4 and oil of olives, / 
there is not their like for revivifying, 
making / sound and purifying the skin 


yf 3,000 years ago. 


anomaly in history and does not exist tions; that the American nation shall 
anywhere else in the world to-day. The once again be made one nation in fact 
correctly shown according to the present-day te, rte 2 , bag ‘ 
knowledge of the subject. idea that a people who are one in blood, as well as in name, in political action 
language, religion, interests, and destiny as well as in political theory—all this 
should, nevertheless, be cut into two is not worth a thought or effort of the 


great geographical sections politically, Republican rejuvenators. The doing 
eaut ecret with only one party in one of those sec- away with sectionalism in the United 
tions, is as unthinkable from the view States is, to the rule fixers, an insig- 


point of reason as it is wicked from the nificant thing compared with the great 


The characters and the translation are 










| viewpoint of patriotism. and historic purpose of keeping them- 
3,000 Years Old | But this unthinkable and wicked con selves in office. 
. . . 2 . ( 0 aoes *X1S our coi —T. ae 
The Egyptian maid of 3,000 years fit to the skin. Our scientific com- ne Hho — os an A ~ PROGRESSIVE EXISTENCE JUSTIFIED 

ago was famous for a perfect complex- bination, has developed their utmost mit—that the Republican party never 7 the Progressive party did nothing 

ion probably due to the use of olive’ effectiveness in Palmolive. can put an end to this dangerous state more than break up the solid South 

oil in combination with oil of palm. The daily use of these oils of things. An experience of fifty years by giving the people of that section two 
in Palmolive surpasses any has proved that this is so, Vital, sincere and_ effective political 


The Republican party cannot get a parties, that fact alone would justify 
foothold in the South, and it would the Progressive party's existence and 
be unnatural if that party could get make future generations of Americans 
a foothold in the South. Southern men rise up and call its name blessed. And 


We know that no other products other method for keeping the 
of Nature have been discovered since skin soft, smooth and beautiful. 
to equal palm and olive oils in bene- \ cake costs but 15 cents. 


e cannot be blamed for this. the Progressive party is doing that very 
Palmolive Northern men would take exactly the thing right now, as is proved by the 
same stand that epoch - making 

Southern men gathering in 


For a smooth, clear complexion, for perfect purity, for delicate Oriental perfume, for 
cool, sweet refreshment, for immediate lather in hard or soft water. for the best cleanser, 
plus dainty charm—for more than mere soap—there is only one choice—Palmolive. 

PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO — the Olive Ol] Shampoo—makes the hair " 
healthy and is excellent for the scalp It rinses out easily and leaves the 
tractable. Price 50 cents 

PALMOLIVE CREAM cleanses the pores of the skin and adds 


a delightful touch after the use of Palmolive Soay Price 50 cents 


N. B.—If you cannot get Palmolive Cream or Shampoo of your ~ t 
locel dealer, a full-size package of either will be mailed prepaid PALWOLW 


New Orleans 
last November. 
If there was 
nothing else to 
show that the 
time has come 
for the Repub 


take against 
the Republican 
| party if North- 
ern men had 
gone through 
what Southern 
men have gone 


= a) 
PALMOLIVE 
SHAMPOO 





on receipt of price 


. d — hrough. lican party te 

B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc., Milwaukee, Wis. Pe - t he —_ " | y ) 
Canadian Factory: B. J. Johnson Soap Co., Inc. The score a~ Zo, the single 

155-157 George Street, Toronto, Ont (a8 ing scourge of fact that it can- 


not destroy see 
tionalism, but 
on the other 
hand that it 
keeps sectional 
ism alive, is 
more: than 
enough'to prove 
that it has out 
lived its use 
fulness. 

It is*ta fact 
worth thinking 
about that 
while the Pro- 
gressive party 
sprang from the 
grass roots and 
while the com- 
mon people 
themselves 
make up the 
great body of 
its mem ber- 
ship, the intel- 
lectual forces 


war which 
desolated al- 
most every 
Southern 
home: the 
deadly years 
‘¢ The mirror crack’ d fr om sidé to of ca rpet - bag 


























side; }rule which 
oppressed the 
| Southern peo 


‘The curse is come upon me,’ cried 
The Lady of Shalott.’’ 
- ple worse than 
Cossack rule 
ever oppressed 
the Russian 
Bi ’ people—all this 
You’ve read the rest of the | is woven into 
poem—Tennyson’sbeautiful**Lady | the word “Re- 
of Shalott.’’ publican” 
through the 
It is counted among the great | fiber of the 
very being of 
Southern men 
and women 
well-read man. And the best 
meaning Re 
Dr. Eliot of Harvard has gone | publicans con é 
through all the hundreds of thou- | cede that this aaeeemeemmanttimnte of the Republic 


sands of poems in the world to | istrue. The Re Y y £ « Beiter. R also are fight- 
P ceadioan waists An §. O. 8. from the Political Deep caer ten the Gna 








poems of the world, a knowledge of 
which is one of the marks of a really 











select just those 2,600 that are 


: never can de- It is ar under 

truly great. stroy sectionalism—never can make the = statement to say that two-thirds of the 
am nation whole again professors and teachers who make up the 

Indexed and cross - indexed, But the Progressive party ‘ean and will faculties of American colleges and uni- 


they are united with the really | put an end fo this evil_condition. For  versities are members of the Progressive 


great histories, biographies, dramas, | Seuthern men can Vote and fight for the party. Most of the scientists of the land 





: ™ She ’rogressive arty ‘ “g ing have enliste ler ' ’rogressive 
philosophic al and scientific works | Progressive part) Ww ithout trampling lve ¢ nli ted un ere the i rogre 

P ¢ h |}upon loved and cherished graves, or colors Thomas A. Edison, for example, 
o % a to form the great | casting aside their most sacred memories. is as determined and enthusiastic 4 
American library, member of the Trogressive party as 


THE PROGRESSIVE SOUTH  % A 
, there is in the entire country Also 


ra " "THIS is proved by the fact that only ost of American ‘iters stand just 
Dr. Eliot’s Famous Five-Foot Shelf of Books last ‘Serentet Fennell of ‘South mol Edison —_— tae 7 
ern men of highest standing in their 


States met in New Orleans and pledged MASSES AND THINKERS TOGETIITER 
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Every American should read the fascinating story of the Five-Foot Shelt, as it is | the nest efforts of their lives to the Pro- "P°HERE is nothing new in all this be 
told in the free booklet below. gressive party. This notable and his [ cause history shows that in every 
It tells how the spare moments of a busy life may be used to gain a complete knowledge of all that | toric gathering was the first ever held country every great movement either in 
is really worth knowing in literature in the South since 1850 to put into the the form of a political party or in the 
C.w —how to select the very best possible library without wasting a moment of time or a cent field in that great and important section form of an armed revolution starts at the 
1-31-14 at ieee. of the — a vital, sincere, and ef same time in the houses of the poor and 
i fective political party in opposition to in the studies of the thinkers. The rea- 
4 A &Ss Your copy of the Democratic party. These men are son is, of course, that the masses feel 
a6 @ tah Oe this free booklet not politicians They are the bone and the need for such a movement and the 
NewYork is waiting sinew of the intellectual, moral, and so thinkers see the need for it. This is why 
Rall me. without eset or cial South no such movement ever has failed but 
sootiet aivina’ Dr. & mf bad of A copy of this remarkable free booklet ¥ wrapped up and waiting For many years they have been dis has gone steadily forward until it 
the Five- Foot Shelf of Books for you. Merely clip the coupon—no obligation. gusted with the rule of the professional worked out the tasks which, in that 
**It opened an entirely new world of pleasure to me, politicians, which the fact that only one particular time, had to be done for hu- 

says one reader political party exists in the South has man welfare 





i thttrtlitts 


LLLLLILLILLILELELLLYLLLLELLLLIDLOILILSLLLLLLELELLLE LEED AOILITLLE DDS th 
¥ Ny bbe tithe. 





yi ttthi4yY tb 


Ask for your copy now. ; = = Wt, 
































or 


th 


re 























‘The lips that touch || 
Welch's are all | 
that touch mine” 


| 

| 
| We pressed from October's || 
] ripest, richest Concords their || 
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the drink 





pure, purple juice; 


4 

4 y 
iB that radiates good cheer and %, 

+ 
‘ good health; that invigorates M 
{} but does not stimulate. a 

Fe : ; : 
\d You get Nature’s best AT its §§ 
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a hoy 
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'WeIcns & 
4 
Qh “fhe National Drin&k” os 
¢ Order a case from your dealer for home v4 
Ma use and you will be preparedtoentertain (') 
“4 the expected or unexpected guests with *{/ 

one of the many delicious punches, 
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“| juleps and other beverages made with it, |! 
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« or with Welch's “plain.” 
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8 Do more than ask for “Grape { 


Juice” —Say WELCH’S 
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a If unable to get Weict f your dealer. we will py 


prepaid 
mailed free 


ship a tr nts for $3.00, expre 


ens 
N 2ast © f Omaha Booklet of recipes 
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i Welch's is 4 ed 
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& The Welch Grape Juice Co. 3) 


Westfield, N. Y. 
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Hostess 


who 


knows the rich 
flavor the 
Mushroom adds to dishes will welcome 
the latest Cresca Importation 


MUSHROOM POWDER 


**The Epicurean Flavoring’’ 





distinctive 


French Field Mushrooms dried and pulverized 
with all their wonderful savor preserved 1e 
many advantages of this convenient form for 
broiled meats, sauces, s« ups, dressings, chafing 
dish cc mm Dinatic appreciate | 
other uses 


readily 
est many 


ns will be 
am | your own taste will sugg 
Chefs of wide renown regard it 
as indispensable 
If your fine grocer cannot supply you we will 
fill your order direct by Parcel Post; carriage 
charges prepaid 
Eighth pound tins, 65c. Quarter pound tins, $1.10 
One pound tins, $3 


T he fascinating Cresca story and a collection 
of unusual menus and recipes will be found 
in our booklet sert for a two cent stamp 


CRESCA COMPANY, Importers, 338 Greenwich St., New York 
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Concluded from pa 
|} the unexpected metic in his voice 
Pearl started even as the landlady had 
jumped. 





; you 





Bioodhound Detective 
“and when I leave here 
you with me, you thief 


“I'm from the 
Agency,” he said, 
I'm going to take 


“He's worse than a thief,” said the girl 
“He's a miserable little cad. He thought 
he could buy me with a pearl necklace.” 


“Well, well,” said Mr. Mott, shooting 
his words at the moist face quivering on 
the other side of the table. “I came here 


to pinch him for stealing a necklace.” 
The little man got control of himself. 
“The necklace you refer to,” he said 


to Mr. Mott, “is not im my possession 
The lady who gave it to me—mind you I | 
say gave and I can prove it by two let 


ters in her handwriting—will save her 
self a lot of trouble by letting me alone.” 

“What's this, then?’ demanded Mr. 
Mott, his fingers touching a pearl neck 
lace around the girl’s white neck. 

“He told me he bought it from a 
woman,” said Pearl, “and he wanted 
me to put it on to see how I looked. He 
said he wanted to paint me in it. I 
thought he artist or I wouldn't 
have answered his ad. in the paper. He's 
no artist. He's just a fake and when he 
tried to kiss me—’ 

“Advertisement in the paper,” said 
Mr. Mott speaking to himself but as 
loudly asx if he were deaf. “There's a 
law against that kind of advertising.” 


T° the little man he said: “T'll hang 
that on you and we're two witnesses 
against you on the other charge. 
drive you into jail or out of town.” 

“Not so loud,” said the little man weak 
ening. “The other tenants will hear.” 

“Shut the door then.” ordered Mr 
Mott, too happy where he was to want 
to move, “and if you don’t behave we'll 
let everybody in New York hear about 
You said there were two letters 
Come across with them.” 

“T was bluffing.” 

“When I came in he was 
ters.” said Pearl. “He put 
top drawer on the right.” Mr 
down on her admiringly To the 
man he said: “Hand them over.” 

The other looked at him uncertainly, 
then put his hand into the drawer, rum 


was an 


reading let 
them in that 
Mott looked 
little 


maged about, and produced two blue en 
velopes Mr. Mott regretfully released 
the model that he might give attention 
to the professional detail of reading the 


letters before he put them in his pocket 
“Here's the old necklace.” said the girl, 

taking it off and giving it to Mr. Mott. 

It followed the letters into his pocket. 


“IT guess that’s about all.” Mr. Mott 
said, looking about as if he regretted he 
could not lay claim to some of Mr. Mas 
ters’s furnishings. “Come on, little girl.” 


“There'll be no notoriety?” asked the 
little man. 

Mr. Mott hesitated before he 
He said reluctantly: “I ought to 


for myself by kicking you from 


AnSsSW ered. 
get some 
here to 


the Battery, but a private detective can't 
afford to harbor any grudges [ may 
come around some time and make you 
help me out on a case. And unless you'd 


rather live in Sing Sing than in this rat 


trap you'd better come when I whistle.” 
WiitH these amiable words he left 
him. Halfway down the stairs, Mr. 


Mott turned sternly to the girl 


breakfast 


“What did you have for 
this morning?” he demanded 
“T had a big forty-cent breakfast,” she 


lied cheerfully 

“You had a quarter 
house. You spent a 
You had a ten-cent 
accusingly. 


“Why?” 


left the 
fare 
said 


when 
nickel for ear 
breakfast,” he 


you 


she stammered 


“IT can feel the other dime in your 
glove.” and that was the first acknowl 
edgment either of them made of the pal 
pable truth that down the stairs they 
had been holding hands. 

“T never knew till to-day you were a 
detective.” she said shyly 

“T never knew till to-day I wanted you 
to he my wife.” At that word “wife,” 


which never sounds sweeter in any ears 
than those of the Pearl Rocklidges, the 
girl gave a glad little sigh. 

“Honest, Mr. Mott?’ she 


asked as one 


who feels unworthy of such happiness 
“Honest and truth,” he said soberly 
“T wish you'd call me Aubrey,’—he was 


not used to being addressed as honest 


Mr. Mott The girl did him a greater 


favor than to call him by his name. She 
reached up and put her young arms 
around his neck and kissed him 
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A Valentine of Smiles 
and Good Health 


It seeks to bring you, 
beside good wishes, the 
means to further your 
well-being—your happi- 
ness—your success. I hese 
universal sentiments 
become realities when 
founded upon abundant 
health and its great aid— 
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GOOD TEETHKEEPING 


Visit your dentist at least twice a year—begin now the 
night and morning a of - my 





The standard dentifrice prepared for nearly half 
a century by a Doctor of Dental Surgery 
A pure, velvety. powder—safe to use because it cleanses 
the natural way by thoroughly polishing. 
Ze? Prevents the formation of tartar and the beginning of 
, decay. 

Three generations have enjoyed Dr. Lyon’s-——have bene- 
fited by it—have recommended ‘it unceasingly to friends 
and have taught their children to use it. 

Use Dr. Lyon's night and morning—especially at night. 
This pleasant habit once formed yields a lifetime reward. 


What Dr. Lyon’s does not do only your dentist 
is competent to do. 


Sold Everywhere 














Parboil 


Swift’s Premium 
Ham 


before broiling or frying. 
It is so mild flavored and 
tender that parboiling 

is entirely un- 
necessary.” 


— 
U.S. Inspected and 


passed 


© 4h 


a 





si TS 
Try Bd dal s Premium Ham Without Farvoning 


ea a ee oe ee - ~ = 


a) a 

















28 


Sunshine Hydrox 


One bite through this crisp 


chocolate into smooth, richly 
flavored cream reveals a tan- 
talizing goodness that makes 
Hydrox and the other 


Specialties 


first favorites with folks who 
like good things to eat. They 
are the most tempting of con- 
fections for afternoon tea, des- 
sert or between meals, 


Letus send you a 


Sunshine Revelation Box 


containing lhiydrox and 13 other 
kinds of Sunshine Specialties. Send 
us your name and address with lOc 
stamps or coin) for postage and 
packing and we will forward you 
this box by return mail. Send us 
your grocer’s name, too, please. 


Joose-Wnes Biscurr (ompany 
Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 


660 Causeway Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Pad—Cord— Double Grip 
Lisle, 25c. EVERYWHERE Silk, 50c. 
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ll Mii y 
WaAaa Pad baeneser ted Sete MOTs ee, 
finmued fy 1 “ 
works under your cap that outclass a racer “Re eareful your brake band’s 
Swiss watch, and a heart that has a team loose—was just looking at it Don't 
beaten before the first man faces you.” take any chances.” 
“Thanks, old man.” Then, after a “T won't—good night!’ 
look of appreciation: “What do you Dart had to grit his teeth when 
want me to do?” with his sore arm, he shifted from 
“Spend to-morrow and Sunday any first into second, then into third gear 
Way you like, but don't show your face But he could steer with his left 
| at the ball yard. Forget there’s such a hand and rest his sore salary wing 
national institution as baseball: take it on the wheel 
easy; enjoy yourself—but say, Bill, be The last the superintendent saw of 
cautious when you trust yourself to that the Giant-killers’ crack pitcher, Smoky 





| twist, 


| it might be, 


black racing car.” 
“Not over thirty miles an hour—I 


promise.” 


“Once the Cleveland series is tucked 
away in our game bag, then you rest up 


the world’s champion 
consolingly. 


at your ease for 
ship,” said Ford, 

“So long, Tris.” 

“Take care of yourself, 

“Take care of yourself!” 
the bed in 
his lonely 
boarding- 
house room, 
after he had 
recalled 


Bill.” 
Sitting on 


Bill Dart was headed in the general di 
rection of City Hall, going about thirty 
miles an hour. 


ten 


A front 


turr by name, 


o'clock that night the water 
reporter of the “North Star,” 
telephoned the city desk 
and 


He was very much in a hurry, 
unwittingly swore at the city editor 
himself, thinking that Central was 
slow in giv- 
ing him the 
number. 
“Bad = acci- 
dent at the 
ferry,” he 
said to his 
= chief. “Auto 
mobile in the 





every inci- 
dent of the 
day that bore 
upon his 
Dresenet 
plight. Bill Dart remembered the man 


ager’s last words—and groaned. For an 
instant he cursed fate. Then, controlling 
his temper and forcing himself to look on 
the less dark side of the matter, he came 
by degrees to adopt the most optimistic 
view of the misfortune which threatened 
to terminate his professional career. 
Perhaps it was merely the result of a 
and after a day’s rest and a care 
ful workout the arm would be all right. 


It must be. The main thing now was 
not to make the slightest mistake in 
treating the sore wing 


HIS brought “Bonesetter” Rice to his 


mind. Rice—known, respected, and 
thought much of by all pitchers—was 
the authority on sore arms. From New 
York as from St. Louis, and all the ball 
towns in between, pitchers set out to 
consult Rice It was the first thought 
that came to a twirler’s mind the mo 
ment he found something wrong with his 
precious arm 
The furlough pressed upon him by 
Manager Ford came to mind. Just the 
thing! He could run over to see Rice 
it was a night's ride on the train—find 
out what to do, and be back Sunday 
morning. No one would be the wiser, 
not even Tris Ford, for he would pledge 
Rice to secrecy. It was needless, Dart 
thought, to cause the manager unneces 
sary worry—Ford had troubles enough 
with his young pitchers as it was. Be 
sides, why should one confess to a seri 


Bill Dart shook his head 
notion. Like any skill 
took pride in his mas 


ous weakness? 
doggedly at the 
ful craftsman, he 


tery of the pitching art, in the reputa 
tion which he bore as “the iron man” 
as the pitcher with the “steel whip’- 


and he wasn’t going to own up to any 
physical backsliding, however temporary 
When there was nothing to 


be gained by such a confession 


AS soon as his decision was reached, 
he feared that there might be a call 


from some one who would require an 
explanation Hastily he took a khaki- 
colored raincoat, whose underside was 
a pronounced plaid (Dart had not no 
ticed the loud lining until after he had 
paid for the coat and had drenched it 
in the downpour which necessitated its 
purchase ) He got halfway downstairs 


before he remembered his “baggage. 


Going back, he gathered up some pa 
jamas, a clean collar, and a toothbrush, 
rolled them into a small parcel, and 
stuffed them into a pocket of his rain 
coat, pulling the waterproof flap over 
the telltale evidence of flight 

Out of the house he felt relieved, but 











he took the “wrong” side of the street (he “Make your get-away ‘fore the police 
had a regular way of coming and going), stop you. I'll not let them get the 
lest he should meet a friend, and made number.” In louder tone—a voice that 
tracks for the garage where he kept the rang with obedience—he spoke to the | 
black racer. He wasted no time start policeman: “In a minute, officer, 'll bring 
ing his engine and getting into the car it to you. My helmet’s slowly boring 
You seem to be in a rush,” sang out through my shoulder blade.” 
the night superintendent of the garage He made a great show of adjusting the 
“Tam,” answered Dart. “Going off for contrivance, under cover of which dila- 
i little run—don’t pitch again until next tory action Drake stoleswiftly away to his 
week—want to get baseball out of my Waiting automobile, which got off with a 
head—-won't be back for a day or two.” snort. Hearing the noisy cut-out, the diver 
“One minute then,’ warned the super slowly began to climbthe ladder. He got to 
intendent, who came over to the black the top, slipped, felldown two rungs, and in 
ee PUM EG 








river!” 

‘Anybody 
in her?” asked the editor. 

‘Man driving the . 

“Rescued ?”’ 

“No—drowned.” 

“Who was it?” 

“Don't know—nobody knows.” 

‘Get the number?” 

“No—too rapid for 

“How'd it happen?” 

“Man was the first let on the ferry. 
He started up fast, ran to the front of 
the boat, and it’s supposed his brakes 
wouldn't hold. ’Fore anybody knew it, 
he crashed through the gates and dived 
into the slip. Car turned over 
under water, running gear up.” 

“Any other reporters there?” 

“Not vet but report’s gone to 
Headquarters and to the 
Hospital, and they’ve sent for 
crew. from the Breakwater.” 

“Hold the line.” 

After a surprisingly short wait, 
sidering the importance of the matter, 
the city editor resumed the conversation 

“Burr—managing editor and I’ve de 
cided to hire a diver to go down and get 


city 
car.” 


anyone to get it.” 


Police 
Emergency 


the rescue 


con 


the number of that machine Drake's 
car is after a man now—some one we 
know and can trust. Keep it to your 
self—we want a big beat on this! And 
say—when Drake comes down there with 


don't recognize him.” 
answered Burr. 


the diver, 
“I'm on,” 


TT was a _ theatrical moment 
when the diver, acting secretly for 
the “North Star,” rose to the surface of 
the ferry slip, opened the hinged “win 
dow” of his helmet, paddled to the tem 
porary ladder, and, impeded by his cum 
bersome diving dress, laboriously climbed 
a few rungs toward the top. Drake, 
manager of the enterprise, was on the 
spot to meet him, paper and pencil ready. 

In his role of diverting attention from 
the big business in hand, Burr had taken 
up his station on the other side of the 
slip, and had enticed the other reporters 
to that point of pr may le but 
one. Ferrett of the “ 
the best “newspaper sleuth” in town, was 
moving about nervously, as if watching 
for some surprise. And he caught sight of 


New 8, 


a red automobile tag which the diver 
drew from under one arm and held up, 
guardedly, for Drake's inspection. 

“The license tag!” Ferrett shouted, 


and made a rush in the diver’s direction 
At this the police woke up. 
“Here you—give me that tag!” 
the officers ordered the diver. 
‘Got the number?” whispered the diver 
to Drake, who was leaning over. 
“Yes,” replied the man from the “ 
Star.” 


one of 


North 














and went | 


” reputed to be | 


CRUISES 


To The 
WEST-INDIES— 


and 


PANAMA CANAL 


by S. S. Victoria Luise (17,000 
tons) February, March 
and April. Duration 16 to 27 
days. Cost $145-$175 up. In 


cluding trip on the canal 


ATLAS SERVICE 


during 


side 





Weekly sailings to Cuba, Jamaica and 
the Panama Canal, Hayti, Colombia, ff 
Costa Rica, Nicaragua, by new. fast 


['win-Screw Steame | 
MEDITERRANEAN | 
SERVICE 


Cincinnati, Cleveland, ff 
Hamburg and Moltke. [’orts of call 
Madeira, Gibraltar, Naples and Genoa. 


by Steamshit 














NILE SERVICE by superb steamer 
of the Hamburg and Anglo-Am«e 
Nile Company 


1915—Around the World, 


through Panama Canal 
From New York January 31, 1915, by 






S. S. Cleveland (17,000 tons). Dura- 
tion 135 days. Rates $900 up, i: 
cluding shore trips and all necessary 












expenses 














Write for info ition 
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Hamburg-American Line, 


41-45 Broadway, New York 
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A&eod. Bookcase 


for the price of a good book! 





’ This Combination. 
3 Sections, glass doors, top. and 


base, (Sorip Oak) 
ON APPROVAL @ 22 









SECTIONAL BO ORCASE 


Our new'Univer I Style” nes a pleasin ins 
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t t + ! $1 al 
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Law Book Free 


Tells how and where to get the 


How to Acquire 


A Legal Training best legal training. Explains value 


of lawin business. Interesting and 
g instructive. Also tells all about 
“America’s Newest and Best 
Correspondence Law Course” 

















@ new pocket size text books, Only correspond- 
ence law course using text books especially prepared 
for correspondence instruction. Written by pro- 
fessors and deans in HARVARD, YALE, PENN- 
SYLVANIA, NEW YORK, CHICAGO, WISCON- 
SIN, ILLINOIS and other big resident universities, 
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fall 
How 


his dropped the numberinto theslip! 
the police Ferrett the 
newspaper sleuth, who had been the first 
to see the red tag, not only blasphemed, 
but accused the diver of dropping it on 
purpose. “Make him go after it,” Fer 
rett urged the nearest policeman. 

“You kin lead me to water,” said the 
diver, “but only the long green ca’: make 
me perform.” 

“How much?” 
Ferrett 

“For 


swore! 


asked the disconsolate 


this job—more’n you make in a 
| year, sonny.” At this the diver began, in 
| the face of protests of the police, to 
divest himself of his aquatic habiliments, 


|! preparatory to going home. Burr of the 
‘North Star” strolled over to him, feign 


| ing indifference in his best manner 
“Suppose you don’t remember the num 
ber?” he asked, somewhat airily. 


The diver, knowing him pot, grinned 
and replied: “Young man, when I went 
to school, which was a long time ago, I 


Was powerful poor at figgers.” 


ENNIS, the rubber at the beck and 
call of the Giant-killers, was by na 
ture and occupation a patient man. Also, 


of consequence, 
and would have 
if necessary. 
a quarter of 
fixed by the 
landlady had 
Dart’s room, 


he worshiped Bill Dart, 
waited for him all night, 
He was on hand at 9.15 
an hour ahead of the time 
premier pitcher—and the 

let him right up to 
for he had been there before 

When 10.30 came Dennis began to feel 
uneasy—couldn’t explain why. Dart was 
habitually prompt, and, moreover, 
siderate of others At 11 Dennis 
very nervous. He didn't want to le 
he felt he ought to do something, and 
didn't know what to do. 

The doorbell rang. Hope rose in Dennis. 


ra 
xo 


con 
was 
uve; 


he 


| 
| 


Perhaps Bill Dart had forgotten the key! 

But it was an inquiry about the absent 
pitcher—most disquieting. The landlady 
called Dennis down to the door to an 
swer a question. “You don’t Know me,’ 
said the caller, who stood with his face 
in the shadow. “I’m a newspaper man 
wanted to get Dart’s views about the 
proposed baseball fraternity. Don't know 
where he is, do you?" 

“He was to meet me here at 9.30,” vol 
unteered Dennis. 

“Usually on time, is he?” 

“Prompt as the clock you carry.” 

“Thank you; good night.” 
| At the garage somewhat the same in- 

quiry was made by the newspaper 

man. The night superintendent told all | 
that he knew without realizing that he 
was telling anything—when Dart had 
left, where he said he was going, how 
long he said he was to be gone, and the 


“Was hiscar workingall 
the reporter 


direction he took, 


right?” cautiously asked 


“Now you mention it—I did speak to 
him about his brake band.” 

“Break ! The reporter snapped up 
the word. “Something wrong?” 

“Band needs relining—but say, why 
are you asking?” inquired the superin- 
tendent, suspiciously. 

‘To make conversation, I guess,” an- 


swered the reporter in his most pleasant 
manner. “I asked first about the car 
because I wondered if Dart could 
got stalled somewhere.” 

“Oh! 
as the reporter walked leisurely out of the 
garage. Tris Ford wascalled over thetele- 
phone. From the manager it was learned 
that Dart was not expected to report to- 
morrow, having earned a vacation. 





ANUARY 





have 


The superintendent turned away 





| 
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OME time ago, under the 
js heading A Dishonest Ac- 
Cutting tion”, attention was called to 
the warning issued by Mr. J. S. 
P ° Coward, to all shoe dealers, against 
rices the stealing of the name of Coward. 
And now another interesting 
| a + “ . ” 
is like Warning” has been issued by 
Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud in which 
R filli he Says: 
e€ 1 ing “To refill Ed. Pinaud’s bot- 
tles is a crime punishable by afine 
B ttl for every bottle refilled and im- 
O es prisonment for a second offence. 
On discovering that one Joseph 
Penta, a prominent Broadway 
barber, was refilling their Eau de 
Quinine bottles, Parfumerie Ed. 
Pinaud applied for a search war- 
rant, which was issued by the court. The police searched the 
premises on November 19th, and found plenty of evidence. 
On November 24th the case came on trial, and Penta was fined 
for each bottle refilled and warned by the Judge that a second 
offence meant imprisonment. Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud will 
prosecute every barber who is found engaged in this criminal 
practice. No further warning will be given. Information 
against refillers may be sent to Ed. Pinaud’s American offices, 
* and a reward will be given upon conviction of the offender.” 

The cutting of prices on standard articles of known 
merit is right on a par with the dishonest action of the 
shoe dealer who stole the name of Coward. He did it 
to fool the public, draw customers to his store, and 
“cash in” on the Coward reputation. 

“Price Cutting” is on a par with the contemptible ac- 
tion of the barber who refilled the Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine 
bottles with inferior material. 

“Price Cutting”, appropriating names or trade-marks, 
refilling bottles, substitution, and the like are low-down 
tricks—to say nothing of their being dishonest. That is 
why we are so firmly wedded to the principles of “Price 
Maintenance”. “Price Maintenance” means Honest 
Prices. And, because the principle is Right, it is bound 
to prevail. 

F Sincerely, 
oa 
$Me P ee 
4 
No. 155 Advertising Manager Collier’s Weekly 
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a Store Like This? 


Wouldn't ye 





uu like to be 








proprietor of a money 
making business? Once | was justa struggling 
candy maker. The profits from Crispettes, 
the new lelici is popcorn ntection built this | 
l iness f f ih t me pr t it 
made me he nuld de ‘ for y "Start in 'the 
Crispette Business hee yourself. —_— : iness of 
yo r VT i (ret : ao ] st re 4 
ozy nook ere the rent i Rees all e profits 
I'll teach you the Crispette | iness ell you how 
to ceed ow you how to ake Crispettes by my 
pecial secret formula L'll do it t here in Spring 

field — personally or by mail. But the for uu to do is to 


| Take advantage of my offer to come and see me 


“Say—leave the lad alone, won't you?” 
asked the manager. 

“Guess we'll have to,” replied the edi- 
tor of sports “Nothing important to 
ask him anyhow.” 

N turn, every man on the Giant-killers’ 

squad was called upon or reached by 
telephone Not one had seen Dart or 

| heard from him since the day’s game. 

| “That's enough,” said the city editor, 

| when the reports were all in. “Write 

|} your sketch.” he directed the sporting 

leditor. “I'll give you two columns.” Then 
he turned to the head photographer 

“Front page—just his face—two col 
umns. Inside—the old boy in action— 
delivering his fadeaway.” | 

| The next morning the “North Star” 

| had a beat on every paper in the city 

| The exclusive story bore this caption: 
BILL DART DROWNED? 

His Racer PLunces Into River. 
BRAKES Fait TO HoLp on Ferry. 
Bodu Not Recovered. 

PircuerR LAST SEEN AT WHEE! 

In the main part of the story, before 
the sketch written by the sporting editor 


ef fer’ OMPCIODIIOIDIEITE 
GGG yA 
SI08 semennsnneanennveniatt 


PUUILLSIDIE TET 4 
VSLLILIOLI SLND YG 


WMEIIILLELE LIL LTTEE NA, 





MMO WE 


ing Machine. 







Don’t say you're coming Just dro in quietly Call on any banker or mer ar \ em ab mat 
‘ about my store y¢ yette ness Ask them if what I say isn’t the it ght fri 
shoulder. Look into my epi tation. See if folks think I'll give you square eal il en < e 

1d see my store see that it just like e ft t See the machine Sec pettes ad make a 
batch yoursel Learn the business. Get my inters on how to succe¢ pt i ince of 300 
iles I'll pay all your trave ing expenses, if buy a achine You'll see—k v—learn everything. 
ss It’s simple —eaxs Won't take os Gas. 3 
This is the glad to show y and . 1 talk with y \ 
Money Mak- home ready to ma 


‘aed Nickel Vou Take i in Nets You 
Almost Four Cents Profit 
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free book “ How t make 
the Crispette Business 43 - 
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W. Z. LONG, 833 High St., Springfield, O. 
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Play Billiards 


at Home—the Cost is Trifling 


\ few cents a day will 
owner of a handsome Ecoomen lable You 
Ss an play on the table while paying for it 
* Rooms is Needed. Burrowes 
Tables can be mounted on dining or library 
table or on the own legs or folding stan 
Put up or oven lown in a minute Sizes 
range up to 4'2x9 ft. standard 


soon make you the 











$1 or more 
down (depending upon size and 
style selected) anda small amount 
each month. Prices from $15 up 


CUES, BALLS, etc., FREE 


BURROWE S 
Billiard and Pool Tables 


Terms are very easy 


are splendidly made correct in évery 
detail hon most expert shots, calling for 
skill of the highest or - ad an be executed 
with the :*- nost precision. Some of the 


leading professionals use Burrowes Tables 


for home practice 


FREE TRIAL — NO RED TAPE 


On receis . Ila 

t one week if satisfa t s re t we 
will refund r deposit This es ‘ . “th te 
today or mai! this I 








Pes ee eee ee ee eee ee ee eee 


* 

® E. T. BURROWES CO., 416 Center Street, Portland, Me. 
' t 
. Please send catalog of Billiard Table offers. ' 
ee ' 
iit ox da dceed duh oss etaideducusks ' 
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You 
Can’t 
Pull Off 
This Tip 
It’s made in 
the lace. We 
guarantee looks 
and wearof tip and lace. 


PAT’ oston Ty, 


SHOE LACES 


are used by leading makers of shoes, 


5c a pair—if your dealer 
hasn't them, write us. 


BOSTON SPIRAL TAGGING CO. 


rovidence, R. I, 


mn ee nem 











COLLIER’S 


3ureau 


Washington will furnish to 
Collier readers a wealth of information 
on any subject for which Washington is 


headquarters. 


This service is of inestimable value to 


manufacturers, wholesalers and retail 


ers; to lawyers, doctors and teachers 
In a word, to business and professional 


men in all walks of life. 


Make Washington office 


Write us upon any subject about which 


use of our 


you have reason to believe we can 


be of help 
like. No charge to the subscribers of 


Collier's. 


Write us as often 


as you 





Collier’s Washington Bureau 
901-902 Munsey Building 
Washington, D. C. 
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a splendid tribute to the character and 
craftsmanship of William Dart—there 
was a short paragraph, reading 

“No one can foretell what effect 
Dart’s loss will have on the team It 
is a crushing blow and champions, none 
others, could rally from it The loss 
falls heaviest, of course, on the pitching 
staff. Can Cummins and Hawk rise to 
the emergency? They are expected to 
show the true fighting spirit, coupled 


with a determination to prove equal to 
their stupendous task.” 
The city was stunned. 


Bill Dart, mas 
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ter pitcher, out of the game—forever? 
liow could the team keep ahead of the 
fast-flying Clevelanders now? If they 


did win the pennant, what earthly chance 
would they have against New York? 
Only Bill Dart could down the Giants! 

The fan, bewildered, clinging to hopeand 
verging on despair, rushed to the ferry, 
to find out for himself if there was any 
chance of mistaken identity. The day 


settle the champion 
break men’s hearts. 


would tell the story, 
ship, 


gladden or 


To be concluded next week. 











Me 
Kipp 


Madame’s Third 





Affair 


Concluded from page 18 


hand bag. “How I tremble!” breathed 
madame. And, quickly turning, she 
threw off the switch and plunged the 


place into darkness. 
A shout of laughter delightful, 
Homeric. Pieces of bread sailed through 


arose, 


| the air like blessings at a christening. 
Mad wags shouted “Tunnel! Dark tun 
nel!” and made loud noises of kissing. 
The whereabouts of Moses was most 
merrily discussed. And meanwhile ma 
dame had slipped out of the room into 
the pantry and was examining the con 


| not in 


tents of the beaded bag which Louis had 
gently lifted from the table the moment 
the lights went out 

Two tickets to ze Palm 
madame. “One ticket to 


Beach,” noted 
Philadelphia. 


One letter of recommend for ze bearer, 
au stenographer. Van'ty case. Handker 
chiefs. Sample of velvet—but no money! 


An’ ze package which he hand’ her, it is 
here! Quick, Louis! VPut it on 
ze table where you found it!" She slipped 
back to her desk and, giving Louis plenty 
of time, she turned on the switch. 


thought, 
mirror with relief 
sume as ever, an’ no one suspect’. Hello! 
What's zis, Marcel?’ Marcel, heavy of 
feature, disciple of Porthos, bouncer ar 
tistique, and second only in command to 
the incomparable Louis, was pushing a 
note through the grill work. 
“It is from the monsieur 
age red, madame,” whispered 
“T think he is afflicted with the mash 
I will bounce the monsieur with the 
visage red if madame wishes,” Marcel 
eagerly suggested, seeing her frown. “If 
madame extinguish the lights 
again I will bounce him in the dark, and 
no will know. I have never yet 
bounced a monsieur in the dark,” said 
this sprightly disciple of Porthos. “It 
would be very droll!” 
“No, no, no! Wait, 
me tink—” <A vague thought, born of 
his words, was in her mind, taking shape 
with every passing moment. 


ERE!” she 


peeping in the 
“Zere’s ze bag, 


with the vis 
Marcel 


eares to 


Marcel, an’ let 


“She has ze money,” madame was 
thinking, “an’ I know it. It is not in 
her reedicule. Zen where—mon Dieu! 
mon Dieu! Marcel—” 

“Yes, madame?” 


strong?” 
’" Which is 


you!” 


“You are ver’, ver’ 
“Au vrai, madame 
saving “I 


the 


same as believe 


“You have notice’ ze mademoiselle at 
ze corner table? Ze one in purple?” 
“Oui, oui, madame.” 


lights 


so she could 


“An’ when I turn out ze 
vou tink you could hold her 
not cry out nor use her hands?” 

“Oh, that would be easy, madame!” 

“Ver well. Get ready an’ stand be 
hind her. An’ tell Louis I want him, for 
Louis mus’ hold her feet.” 

Marcel discreetly slithered away and 
Louis came. He his instruc 
tions without changing a shade of his 
magnificent impassiveness 


again 


received 


“Yes, IT mus’ do it!” thought madame 
setting her teeth, “She make’ me so 
mad, sitting zere, so cool, so calm, t'ink 


ing she is t’rowing ze dust in ze eyes of 





me! Of me! An’ zat vo'ng fool of a Cain! 
An’ his poor, poor momma, Mme. Eve!” 
Louis and Marcel were ready in their 
Places, the latter with a folded table 
cloth hanging loosely over his arm 
“IT may be mistake muttered ma 
dame again, “but I t’ink not If zere 
Wis ony some one else to get it from 
w WUMIMINIILIIL TY sessonsssescsenssessossssensess 44 Yyyy e 
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ened eves. 


did 


anyone know 


NATION AL 


reedicule 
corset or 


But no. It is not in her 

she has put it in her 
has slip’ it in her stocking! Mon Dieu, | 
how I tremble, but zere’s no one else | 
but me!” Suddenly drawing a full breath, 
she turned to the electric switch. 

“Zizz!” hissed the switch. 

The darkness of Egypt descended upon 
the Restaurant Dejoie. 


Green things happen in the dark, 
J mesdames. And strange things hap 
pen in the dark, messieurs. Let us, there 
fore, leave to the darkness the things 
that happen there and see if we can de 
duce them when the lights come on again. 

“Zizz!” repeated the switch after a 
minute’s intermission and the shouts of 
merriment fell to a lower key 
returned to its wonted state of illumi 
nation. Madame was at her pale, 
breathless, but with an unmistakable 
sparkle of triumph in her eyes. 

Louis and Marcel were attending to 
their usual duties, also somewhat breath 
and a bruise was beginning to 
on Louis’s blue-shaved chin. 
winking gentleman with the vis 
was looking at a broken piece 
of purple elastic webbing which had most 
unaccountably fallen upon his table dur 
ing the minute of 


her! 


an’ so 


as Dejoie’s 


desk, 


less, 
darken 
The 


age red 


darkness. 


And the woman in purple, no longer 
calm, no longer cool and unruffled, had 
risen and was glaring around her with 
a dangerous gleam. The next moment 
she had seen the winking gentleman at 
the next table still examining that mys 
terious piece of purple elastic, and it 


was nearly five minutes after that be 


fore the riot was quelled. 


iy par ml 
ation 


ejection of 


said madame when the situ 
had simplified by the 
the ringleaders, “now 
themselves 


been 
two 
out to suit 


zey can fight it 
m’sieur!” she sharply exclaimed to the 
pale-faced young clerk who was uncer 
tainly making his way after them. “A 
word wiv you, if you please! I t’ink 
you are in trouble; is it not so?” 

He looked at her with pleading, fright 


“You have los’ somet’ing which 

belong to you; is it not true?” 
still he looked at her, the appeal 
fright both growing stronger in 

Madame’s ghince softened 
enfant she sighed. “What 

fool you have been! It was eighteen 
ttousand dollars in t’ousand-dollar bills: 
is it Yes! An’ if you put zem 
hack ze ting Friday morning, would 
ze diff’ence?”’ 

“No!” And though the appeal 
in his eyes, the look of fright 
way to hope. 

“Ver well. Go uptown an’ 
momma. For to no one 
money be entrust’. An’ tell 
ting! For zat will be your 
an’ your help. No, no! Not anuzzer 
yord from you or T will know not’ing 
whatever at all about ze money. Be off! 

And at half past eleven, when a chas 
tened young sinner and his mother went 
down the steps that lead from Dejoie’s, 
their were wet, but bright and 
proud were the eyes of madame as she 
watched them from the 

“Zere!” she said in tones of satisfac 
tion. “Mme, Sherlock Holmes T was an’ 
Mime. Destiny I been zis night 
But Mme. Providence is ze part T like 
vA hest in’ I not tink I 
badly 1” 


not 
And 
and the 
his eyes 
“Eh, mon 


not so? 
firs’ 


deep 
ened gave 
fetch 
will ze 

her 
punishment 


your 
else 


evel P 


eves 


door. 


hay ¢ 


play it 


do 


ver’, ver’ 
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Ms 
ALWAYS RELIABLE 


ee 
Your copy of our 1914 Spring 
Catalog is waiting for you, 


Fullinstructionsas tothe best way togrow 
every flower and vegetable—a list of varie. 
ties even more comprehensive than ever 
—these are but two of the many reasons for 
the popularity of Thorburn’s Annual Seed 
Catalog. Write for a copy today, 
We’ve just prepared a rather novel 
little book called “A 
4 Thorburn Garden for a 
egos of Six in which 
we ples your vegetable 
garden for you, A cop ry 
goes with each catalog. 


J. M. Thorburn & Co. 
53S Barclay St 
New York 
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This is the popular “Ragged 
Sailor. Ten cents enclosed 
vith your letter brings a 
generous packet of seeds. 
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CHILDS’ GIANT SUMMER COSMOS 

i ositively the erb 
and beautiful er 
kno Blooms f from 
Jur » each plant pro 
d nm" f flowers, 
1 id more ex e than 
the s Ss, ¥ sh, 
I cr Thrives 
a here—finest f t for 
vases, et Mailed for 


10 ets. per pkt., 
c , T4 


4 tes Jree fort 


«ar vere Pink, largese and 
t of \ 
Panes. Or fid., s new 
TS. 
Sytenress, New Giant White. 
Petunia, Br tl 
Snowball Tomato, hite). 


All these Six leadine Seed N 
Jotes on ( ture, Cat e, 


s for only 10 cts, 
Floral Hint t 


tovether . 
Our Big Catalogue of I er and V« S t 
ts and rare new Fruits /ree t 1 who y. 

ar t gr ry me the 4 whe yee lus, ¢ D es, 
Irie et 


‘JOHN: LE WIS CHILDS, "Floral Park, N. Y. 


fe ) PLANT THE 
Ve) SEED TAPE! 


= IT’S THE SCIENTIFIC WAY 
Make Vegetable and Flower Gardening Easy 


Just unwind American Seed Tape from spool and plant 
on Gee scted. Selected seeds, properly spaced inside pz uper 
tape and fastened with glue fertilizer, insures a quick 
sturdy growth, because the paper attracts moistureto | 
the already fertilized seed. Proper spacing means no 
seed wasted—no thinning out. Each seed gets an equal 
chance to grow. You save time and back breaking labor. | 
Send ONE DOLLAR for 50 ft. each of Radish, Lettuce, | 
Corn, Onion, Beans, Peas, Spinach, Beet, Turnip | 
| 





and Cabbage Seeds. 500 ft. in all. Or One Dollar for 

























500 feet of ten varieties of flower seeds. Correct planting 
NO AGENTS 
AMERICAN SEED TAPE CO. 
112-PAGE POULTRY BOOK 
If you are thinking of buying 
should send for our big FREE 
catalog at once hese t .. 
PRAIRIE STATE | 
Incubators and Brooders| 
nformation—how to feed, rear and breed; treat diseases, 
poultry buildings, home Frogs winter feed, ete. Just om: 
| Prairie State Incubator Co., 1 27 Main St., Homer City, Pa. 
SHOEMAKER'S D TRY 
BOOK on 


instructions in each package. Send the dollar now. 
1606 Walnut Avenue CLEVELAND, OHIO 
ee 

an incubator or brooder an 

EE" 
many new,exclusive improvements in this year s} 
Also contains about 60 pages of valuable pou! 
ostal brings it FREE rite today—now 
aud Almanac for 1914 


e od pi ¢ f mt 
ab i Inc ubators, 
al | es a 
t hia t ) 
need it ‘Only 15¢ 
c. Cc SHOEMAKER 
Box 906 ‘reept l 








a iwaye ~ whon de ir own roots 
x sb abd 64 rivai guar 
anteed. “Dingee Guide to Rose Culture” 
is the most reliable book on roses ever printed. De- 
scribes over 1,000 varieties of roses and other plants 
and how to grow them, It'sfree. Send to-day, 


THE DINGEE & CONARD CO., Box 143, West Grove, Pa 


30 © ae Paying Varieties 


Hara t 
EST RICE le 
4 i try Hea 


w. A. WEBER. Box 968, Mankato, Minn. 

















P ] P 14-124 page peri- 
oultry Paper odicai up. t- 
date te all 
you want to know about care and nm ge 
ment of poultry for pleasure r profi 

Four months for 10 t 
POULTRY ADVOCATE, Dept. 73, Syracuse, N. Y. 
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“ nding varietic <a ure a 
€ rize ne t 
Finee c— 


om lew e or? at far r 
F H. a JONES CO.. Box 96 Des Moines, lowe 
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) Fighti the Backd ht f 
| A 
| the merican Consumer 
Hk OTHER day a red-blooded Yankee fireman fought his 
way through smoke and flame into a little room well to 
the top of a huge office building The whole splendid 
structure was threatened and there in that tiny com 
partment were the inflammables that held the menace 
It took but a few minutes of heroic energy to stamp out the flames. 
Then the door slammed shut with the backdraught—-it was a spring 
lock affair—and he was sealed in that little hole—alone with the 
black, lung choking smoke 
Some twenty-three years ago the American voter ended his long 
climb to a certain room in his national business structure. On the 
door of the room is the sign, Trust: within the room the American 4 2) iS J 
is still fighting the Octopus of Monopoly To doubt that he will Pp iP 4S] 
stamp the life out of the enemy would be to question the stamina | 
of the race. The chief danger is that the Octopus, dying, may slam 
shut the door of the room with his tail. and seal up the American 
man to choke with the stench of a dead body. | | 
= Things have changed in twenty-three years Since the Sherman 1 
Anti-trust act Was passed in 1890 the national yeast has stirred. Old 
trusts have died, let us hope, but new ones have come to light. Still | 
fundamentals are the same and people remember the tactics that 1 i. | 
; . : > | i 
= first enabled monopoly to fasten itself upon the nation ] | 
Price fixing by trusts—or rather price manipulation—is the origi | nco n e ens | 
nal sin of American business Capital early recognized that the 
simple and easy way to kill competition was to lower the price on | bd 
its commodity, compel the retailer to sell for a time at a lower price wit a new message 
} to the consumer and then—when competition was dead in the par 
ticular field—raise the price and milk the people dry 
Where Issues Jumble Che graft ferret of Shameless Cities 
That is where’‘issues have become jumbled. Hatred of trusts has has turned Doctor of Sick cities. In 
come—so far as less thoughtful folks are concerned—to include ab i = ee. a , x . 
} horrence of anything that smacks of price stability. And the time | a fresh series OF artic les, Steffens points 
has come for these people to realize that price uniformity is hot out the part \ ou must play in the new 
price juggling; that it is not wrong for an independent manufac P — 236 : 
turer in a free competitive field to name a retail price for his product S cial aw akening that 1S destined to 
that the quality of his goods must vary with the price that the public tat 
accept after a period of trial: that the price cutter of standard S 6 Save cities and men. After ten years oS & 
goods has come to be just as vicious and just as dangerous to the © of disillusionment that would have 
nation as any trust that ever flourished : , ‘ < 
‘ b=4 . b—=4 
It is not true, as many seem to think, that the courts have ruled iP &l sickened the soul of aw eaker man, Ta) 
| against the One-lrice-To-All-Consumers system of merchandising . ry ; ° . , 
| In various cases and under varying conditions they have forbidden Lincoln Stettens message 1S brimful 
certain producers to name and maintain their retail prices on the - oe. : “4% , 
, : O < p 4 < Ke ave 
ground that these produce have, in effect, sought to monopolize I faith in the ibility ind ourage of 
their fields of production. But, broadly speaking, the flat principl America to grapple with her prob- 
that a manufacturer, operating in a competitive field, may name the L 
retail price on his merchandise has not been denied or affirmed. As lems and \W In. J 
} for the state courts, a growing tendeney to protect the consume) 5S 2 iS 
from the deterioration of quality that invariably goes with unnatu r Fl ; . bit . Te 1 
rally low retail prices on standard goods is most notable. he foreword to Mr. Steffens Cure for Cor- 
. ‘ ° ruption’ appeal 1 tne Feb: lar Metropolitan 
A Plain Speaking Court , , ‘Se 
, at jy If new sdealel now t S ni ne 
Just recently the Supreme Court of Washington has come into ; < om only one OF a 
the open with the bald assertion that, when a retailer of standardized ong list of high-power tories and artiéles by 
goods sells at a price lower than that set in good faith by the make 
| “it is a fallacy to assume that the price cutter pockets the loss.” i. erne Morris ! 
And the court adds significantly: “The public makes it up on other 2 J “s ' HH iad _ J et 
purchases.” Ine rst © 
| That is the keynote of the situation. When a manufacturer, after (O) Edwin Balmer NS = 
years of study, decides upon a “air retail price—allowing a fair iy s] } 
profit to the retailer—that price is apt to be “right.” Otherwise the | Anthony H ope 
| product would be quickly snuffed out in the shuffle of competition | Larrv Evans 
And the retailer who throws away his profit and gives the goods to | H : 
the consumer at cost—or at an actual los has an ulterior motive | 1eZ aynes Gilmore 
in the back of his head. He is going to get his profit on unknow1 Compton Macks € 
goods, articles that bear no label of maker or price. merchandise that , | 
is the driftwood of commerce Thus it is that the retail price cutter heodo Andrea Cook 1} 
; 
| rather than the aboveboard produce has usurped the traditiona Robe | ‘ 
| 
price shifting methods of monopol kor his purpose is to take an oe \ 
b economically unsound advantage over his neighboring retailer who | cholas Vachel | y | 
will not resort to deceit } |i Havelock Ellis 
This Washington court in the particular case has awarded to a | | Ale | 
flour manufacturer damages and an injunction against a retailer ap . . ] 
who persisted in cutting the standard price In the decision, the John S. Reed 
| Court makes a striking analogy thu Margerite Campion 
the Be 1 
| 
| Sh I ( Kor | | 
| ye e De Vl 
Labor unio et t dare et the energie of thet mien i} 
er md are vithin the i j ile And if ould be equall / 
awful for an independent n ‘ of merchandise, with no suspicio Also, Kio I ‘ P ys, Oo ture ] 
of monopolistic tic ‘ tendencis ti ime the price at which al Drama » ew Rotoo Prac; = | | 
consumers everywhere may have his product =) ; 7 j Ee 
2 P Py sual das r Pe st ’ over in 6 | 5] 
Lower Price—Lower Quality oihar Cidies O10 i 
i ub i 
| | 
i} 
In the February | 
Wf 
| 1 
ii J | 
| ; ra} So & 
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—A generous 


sample of 3-in-One. 
Three-In-One Oil Co., 


42ANP. Broadway, New York 
Send me, without one ce 
cost, a generous san pleof 
and the 3-in-One Dictionary, ¢ 


Name 


Street and No. 


“There, Mister Squeak— 
That’ll End You!” 


Quiets the whole 


3-in-One stops little noises that jar tired nerves. 


business day. 
back ; 


and the copying press gets weary. 


3-IN-ONE OIL 


Thus everything will be bright and all light domestic machinery. 
sanitary and the ‘ 
pier 


Makes it brighter, easier. 
when the door hinge rebels at turning; 





Sold in sporting goods, drug, hardware and general 
0z., 25c; 8 oz., house- 


hold size, (% pt.) 50c. Also in Handy, Non-leak 


oo 
~ 
5 


stores: 1 oz. bottle, 10c; 
Oil Cans, just right for <itice use, 3% oz., 


If your dealer does not keep these, we will 
one by parcel post, full of 3-in-One, for 


Three-In-One Oil Co. 


A2ANP. Broadway 








Use 3-in-One when the office chair talks 
when the typewriter goes on strike 
Ask the ofhce boy to polish your desk with 


Cleans 
‘help” will be hap- and polishes fine furniture and hard- 
eficient. 3-in-One wood floors, and prevents rust on all 
helps at home as well as in the ofhce metal surfaces. Save money by mak- 
helps everywhere. Oils, just right, ing your own dustless dusters and 

sewing machines, talking machines polish mops. 
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THREE IN ONE oll 


PREVENTS RUST 
LUBRICATES 
CLEANS AND 
POLISHES 
TALKING MACHINE 
SEWING MACHINES 
TYPEWRITERS ® 
ELECTRIC FANS 
RAZORS & STROPS 
FIRE-ARMS 


s 
maannves COMMUTATORS 
tawh | 


Mowers LIGHT MACHINERY, cid 
ANOS, FURNITURE & wooowor 


T _ iy 
HREE IN ‘ONE or "COMPAN 
NE Ww YORK. t SA. 


CASH REGISTERS & 


25 CENTS 








ITM | 




















- 




















